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THe Sartors’ Macazinz anp Szamen’s Frrenp, a monthly pamphlet of j{ 
thirty-two pages, will contain the proceedings of the American Seamen’s Friend 
Society, and its Branches and Auxiliaries, with notices of the labors of local in- 
dependent Societies, in behalf of Seamen. It will aim to present a general view 
of the history, nature, progress and wants of the Szamrn’s Causz, commending 
‘it earnestly to the sympathies, the prayers and the benefactions of all Christian 
people. 

{t is designed also to furnish interesting reading matter for Seamen, especially 
such as will tend to their spiritual edification. Important notices to Mariners, 
memoranda of disasters, deaths, &c., will be given. It will contain correspon- 
dence and articles from our Foreign Chaplains, and of Chaplains and friends of 
the cause at home. No field at this time presents more ample material for an 
interesting periodical. To single subscribers $1 a year, invariably in advance. 
It will be furnished Life Directors and Life Members gratuitously, wpon am 
annual request for the same. 
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Is also issued as an eight page monthly tract adapted to Seamen, and gratui- 
tously distributed among them. It is furnished Auxiliary Societies for this use, 
at the rate of one dollar per hundred. 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


This little sheet, published monthly, will contain brief anecdotes, incidents, 
and facts relating to Sea Libraries. 

Any Sabbath-School that will send us $20, for a loan library, shall have fifty 
copies gratis, monthly, for one year, with the postage prepaid by the Society 


In making remittances for Spiess ore always procure a draft on New York, or a Post 
Office Money Order, if possible. Where neither of these can be procured, send the money 
but always in a REGISTERED letter. The registration fee has been reduced to ji/teen cents, 
and the present registration system has been found by the postal authorities to be virtually 


an absolute protection against losses by mail. Ali Postmasters are ebliged to register let- 
ters whenever requested to do so. 
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The Forty-E1agutH ANNUAL MEETING of the AwERICAN SEAMEN’S 
FRIEND Socrety will be held in the CHAPEL oF THE SAILORS’ Home, 
190 CHERRY STREET, Monday, May 8th, at 3 o’clock, p. m., when the 
Report of the Board will be submitted, and Trustecs elected to fill 
existing vacancies. 

It is expected that the ANNUAL SERMON will be preached this year 
by the Rey. 8. C. Damon, D. D., of Honolulu, Sandwich Islands, 
time and place to be announced hereafter. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


OCEAN PIONEERS. 
NOS 


BY REV. CHARLES J. JONES. 


**He that feareth the Lord, is great, at all times.” 
“The wise and active conquer difficulties, by daring to attempt them.” 


In the last chapter we gaye an 
outline of the course of the Rev. 
G. ©. Smith, up to his settle- 
ment in the ministry at Penzance, 
Cornwall. From that period, and 
at that point, his extensive labors 
for the eternal welfare of his bro- 
ther seamen, and his truly wonder- 
ful successes, may be said to have 
actually begun. Here, while at- 


tending to his theological studies, 
he engaged also in the practical 
work of the ministry under the di- 
rection of his beloved teacher. At 
this early period his popularity 
was so great that crowds flocked to 
hear his impassioned addresses and 
sermons. His congregations com- 
posed of fishermen, watermen, na- 
val officers and seamen, with their 
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families, numbering often from six 
hundred to a thousand souls. 
Many of these were converted, and 
for twenty years afterwards, wit- 
nessed a good profession, and were 
found in different parts of the 
kingdom adorning the doctrine of 
God their Saviour by well ordered 
lives and by zealous labors for the 
souls of others. Mr. Smith’s p r- 
sonal experience among seamen in 
the ship and on the shore, his 
knowledge of their modes of life, 
their language, their habits and 
their pecuhar temptations, gave 
him unwonted facilities for reach- 
ing their hearts. It enabled him 
to devise ways and means and to 
adopt modes for securing their at- 
tention and interest which a lands- 
man would not have conceived of. 
He was not content with preach- 
ing to such as he found on shore 
only, but took his boat, and shoy- 
ing off upon the waters, plying sail 
and oars, when others would 
scarcely venture out, he went up 
and down the rivers and bays visit- 
ing men-of-war and merchantmen, 
and fishing boats, in search of the 
lest sheep of Christ’s fold. 

After pursuing this course for a 
period of three years, and gather- 
ing in many precious souls, he was 
ordained to the full work of the 
ministry on October 28th, 1807, 
his honored instructor preaching 
the sermon from Matthew xxv : 46, 
‘* Blessed is that servant whom his 
Lord when he cometh shall find so 
doing.” 

No more appropriate passage 
could have been selected for the 
purpose. It seemed to strike the 
key note of his whole life. Labo- 
rious, earnest, zealous, self-deny- 
ing. he ever thought more of the 
salvation of others than of his own 
ease, ‘approving himself as a 
minister of God in much patience, 
in afflictions, in necessities, in dis- 
tresses,” he could say in after life 
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with Paul, ‘‘ in labors more abund- 
ant, in prisons more frequent,” 
for he was often imprisoned in 
those days, for daring to preach the 
word of God in the public streets 
and highways. In speaking of his. 
early ministry, many years after- 
wards, he says: ‘“‘I saw many an 
old sailor and fisherman converted 
to God, and many fruits of the 
blessed work are now scattered 
through various parts of the world. 
Many a captain and _ sailor also 
from ships at the quay, who drop- 
ped into my chapel and_ were 
awakened by the power of Divine 
Grace, are now in glory.” 

In 1809 the limits of his field be- 
gan to expand. He was asking 
what he could do more, when God 
opened up his way for more ex- 
tended usefulness in a most re- 
markable manner. Some seamen 
met him and asked him to come on 
board their vessel and preach to 
them. He acceded to their re- 
quest, and learned from one of 
them that there was a pious sailor 
on board the St. George, 98. It 
occurred to him that this solitary 
christian man needed sympathy, 
and he at once wrote him a letter, to 
which he received a prompt reply, 
informing him of other seamen on 
other ships, who loved the Lord, 
and were enduring persecution for 
His sake. He wrote to them, and 
from them learned’ of still others 
scattered here and there through 
the fleet who were witnessing for 
Christ among their ungodly ship- 
mates. With these also he opened 
a correspondence. This work grew 
upon him until he sometimes wrote 
as many as fourteen letters a day 
to officers and men in the navy, 
and required five or six persons to 
copy and distribute what he wrote, 
and until he had correspondents in 
some eighty different men-of-war. 
Here was the germ which in after 
years bore such abundant and glo- 
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rious fruit. Who can estimate the 
value of such labors? He only who 
can trace in his omniscience the 
mighty results. Here the preacher 
was conveying the blessed truths 
of the Gospel to seventy or eighty 
congregations, scattered through 
as many ships, and speaking ‘to the 
eye and heart of thousands whom 
he had never seen. But what is 
astonishing in all this is, that this 
very effort to do good br ought him 
into deep waters of trouble. He 
met with great discouragement 
even from ministers who “should 
have held up his hands. It was 
not enough that he bore the ex- 
pense and cndured the extra labor 
of this correspondence. He must be 
laughed at by men professing god- 
liness, for his foolish enthusiasm. 

Some accused him of corrupt de- 
signs. What those designs were 
may be gathered from ‘his own 
words—‘‘ the steps of ‘ sectaries,’ 
as they were termed, were most 
narrowly watched at this period; 

and I had to adopt a thousand va- 
rious methods of proceeding in my 
naval correspondence to avoid ex- 
citing alarm in the minds of his 
Majesty’s government, although I 
could then, and can now, appeal 
both to God and man that I had 
not the most distant idea of alien- 
ating the minds of our officers and 
sailors from any mode of worship 
or religious views they might en- 
tertain, much les. from a due sub- 
ordination to superiors, or obedi- 
ence to ‘kings and all in authority’ 
whom my bible taught me to revere 
and serve. Indeed I never wrote 
one letter on doctrinal subjects to 
a sailor, nor did I let any of them 
know who or what I was, save that 
I preached the Lord Jesus Christ 
as the only refuge of a lost sinner, 


Mand the sole foundation of a sin- 


ners hope. 
«The work itself appeared to me 


so yast in its nature and so won- 


MEN’S FRIEND. 


131 


derfully blessed in its consequences 
that E really lost all idea of sects 
or distinguishing tenets, and only 
aimed to do good to the souls of 
men and glorify God. I knew the” 
routine of the service too well to 
suffer my sphere of usefulness to 
be contracted by any foolish and 
imprudent attempt that would ex- 
pose me to the authorities of the 
navy or excite too much attention 
from government.” He was cen- 
sured for reading those letters from 
the pulpit and for speaking of them 
in his intercourse with his breth- 
ren, who did ‘‘not believe that 
there could be any religion on 
board a man-of-war.” 

The ardor of his zeal, however, 
knew no abatement. He believed 
it was of the Lord, and continued 
to reap rich harvests in these 
hitherto untilled fields. He clung 
with the tenacity of faith to his 
purpose, and tugged at the oar 
which God had put into his hands. 
Here and there he found a kindred 
spirit who gave him hearty sympa- 
thy and encouragement. ‘These, 
however, were the “exceptions, Dis- 
couragements from men were the 
rule. But whether encouraged or 
discouraged by others, whether 
sick or well, he kept on, giving 
himself no rest, traveling, writing, 
preaching, exhorting, persuading, 
with the one great end in view. 
His voice was heard all over the 
kingdom pleading his favorite 

cause, and urging christians to la- 

bor and pray for the men of the 
sea. He bated not a jot of heart 
or hope, but still bore up and 
steered right onward. 

In 1811, while confined to his 
bed by sickness, he wrote a dia- 
logue called the ‘‘ Boatswain’s 
Mate,” which has been widely cir- 
culated among seamen for the last 
fifty years, and has resulted ih 
bringing many souls to Christ. 

In 1812 the religious society of 
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the metropolis was stirred to its 
very depths by the advent of a 
sailor who had obtained a week’s 
liberty from a man-of-war, and 
traveled all the way to London, 
“for no other object than to meet 
some good man who would talk to 
him about the Lord Jesus Christ 
and show him the way of salvation 
more fully. Mr. Smith met him 
there, heard his story, and made it 
the subject of his addresses to the 
various chapels in London open to 
him. He thus increased the interest 
already begun, and gave an impetus 
to the cause such as no other event 
at that time could have given to it. 

In 1813, in company with an as- 
sistant, he traveled over England 
for the purpose of stirring up the 
minds of christians to pray and 
give of their substance for this good 
work. ‘Thus the knowledge of 
God’s favor to the sea, and His 
promises concerning those who do 
business thereon, was scattered far 
and wide. ‘The interest was deep- 
ened, the z al of believers quick- 
ened, and their minds prepared 
for the inauguration of special and 
extended means to reach these 
men. 

In 1814, as the interest of the 
community could not be sufficient- 
ly aroused for the seamen, he de- 
termined to turn his attention to 
the British army on the Peninsula. 
He therefore embarked for Spain, 
carrying with him tracts and bibles 
in the various languages of Hu- 
rope, for the purpose of attending 
upon the sick and wounded and 
dying soldiers, hoping also in some 
measure to suppress intemperance 
and :to check the immoralities 
which too often characterize the 
armies of all nations. 

Ilis purpose was to do this with- 
out regard to sect or party either 
in politics or religion, to be the 
bearer of a pure gospel to men, for 
whose souls no one else seemed to 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


have any care. As a tract distri- 
butor, missionary, and a minister of 
God, he followed the army through 
all the campaigns of the Peninsu- 
la, crossed the Pyrenees, and en- 
tered Paris in the wake of the 
army of the allies on the abdication 
of Napoleon. é 

After laboring some time in the 
south of France, also at Toulouse, 
Mount Auban, Bordeaux and Ca- 
lais, scattering the pure word of 
God, he returned to England and 
resumed his work for sailors. 

In 1816 he urged the cause of 
seamen in many of the chapels of 
London, and awakened a deeper 
interest there for these long ne- 
glected ones. 

In 1817 he made an extensive 
preaching tour around the sea 
coast and in the villages for the 
same object, and on reaching Lon- 
don in the spring, found a work of 
grace going on there upon the ves- 
sels lying in the Thames. <A sea 
captain who had been awakened 
by asermon at North Shields, came 
into a Methodist chapel in London, 
and during the service wept much. 
His concern was noticed by a de- 
vout member of the church, a poor 
shoemaker, Mr. Zebedee Rogers, 
who followed him, and spoke words 
of comfort to the soul distressed. 
His sympathies being enlisted, he 
inquired the stranger’s history, and 
found that he was captain of a ves- 
sel in the river called the Friend- 
ship. The sympathy was mutual. 
The captain invited his new found 
friend to dine with him. After 
dinner Mr. Rogers asked if it 
would be agreeable to the captain 
if he invited a few of the sailors 
from the adjoining vessels to come 
together for prayer in the cabin. 
He cheerfully consented, and Mr. 
Rogers went from ship to ship at 
the pier, inviting sailors to come on 
board for bible reading and prayer. 
They came, and the cabin was 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


filled. Thus the tears of a sailor 
in distress were used of God to 
secure the establishment of the 
first prayer meetings on shipboard 
on the lower Thames. Through 
the labors of Mr. Smith and a few 
earnest christians, who became his 
co-laborers in the work, these meet- 
ings grew at length into a perma- 
nent and stationary religious ser- 
vice. A vessel of three hundred 
tons burthen was procured and 
converted into a floating chapel, 
and on the 18th of March, 1818, 
the ‘* Port of London Society” 
was organized for the purpose of 
meeting the expense and taking 
care of this enterprise. Mr. Smith 
preached on board during the fol- 
lowing year with great eloquence 
and with large success, assisted oc- 
casionally by ministers of different 
denominations. he services in the 
chapel were crowded, and large 
numbers gave evidence of being 
savingly benefited by the preached 
word. 

In 1819, through the indefatiga- 
ble efforts of Mr. Smith, another 
society was formed called ‘‘ The 
Bethel Union Society,” which was 
to share in the labors of the Port 
Society, and to aid in enlarging 
the field of operations by corres- 
ponding with kindred associations 
which Mr. S. assisted in forming 
in different -parts of the king dom. 

In 1820 he commenced the pub- 
lication of The London Sailors’ 
Magazine. It was established at 
his own personal risk as to its sup- 
port, and was conducted with 
great energy and good success. 

For seven years, from 1817 to 
1824, he traveled extensively 
through the entire kingdom to 
arouse the nation to the importance 
of this benevolent and christian 
work, and to multiply agencies to 
promote it. 

In 1824 another bethel was put 
afloat on the Thames, off the Tower. 


In 1825, the church of the Danes 
in Wellclose Square being vacant, 
he scured that, and having fitted 
it up at great expense, opened it as 
a permanent preaching place for 
seamen, established it on an evan- 
gelical and unsectarian basis, and 
for twenty years the Word of God 
sounded out to these ocean wander- 
ers the glad news of salvation 
through the crucified Christ. It 
was jin this year that Mr. 8. gave 
up his chapel, his salary, and his 
home in Penzance, and took up his 
abode in London, that he might 
devote himself wholly to the work. 
This he did on his own responsi- 
bility, assuming an expense of two 
hundred and ten pounds per an- 
num without any prospect of sal- 
ary or means of support for himself 
and family, believing, however, 
that in a work of such importance 
for the Lord’s sake, others would 
come to his help. 

In February, 1828, while he was 
despairing of the cause on account 
of the abounding wickedness, and 
mourning over the successes of a 
new theatre which had just been 
completed in Well Street, in the 
neighborhood of his mission, he 
went into the Mariner’s church, 
and shutting himself in his s udy, 
gave himself up to strong crying 
and tears to God for help. While 
he was praying, he was startled by 
a sound like that of an earthquake, 
and rushing out to ascertain the 
cause, found the Brunswick Thea- 
tre in ruins, and the people flying 
in all directions panic stricken. 
He hurried to the scene of the dis- 
aster, mounted theruins, and with 
the assistance of but one man be- 
gan to rescue the wounded and 
dying sufferers found under the 
wreck. 

He spent the day and the night 
with others in extricating men and 
women from the ruins, taking the 
command at length of nearly a 
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hundred helpers, whom he had 
sent for to assist him. It was 
while engaged in saving the bodies 
‘of these sufferers that he deter- 
mined that the ground should be 
consecrated to the rescuing of souls 
from moral ruin. He there and 
then laid his plans to purchase-the 
land for a sailors’ home, and sub- 
sequently by the liberality of friends 
of the cause, erected on that spot 
the first Sailors’ Home in the world, 
which he conducted in person dur- 
ing the first twelve months of its 
existence. 

Thus far we have seen that Sea- 
men’s Friend and Port Societies, 
and Bethel Unions and Floating 
Bethels, and permanent unsectari- 
an churches and Sailors’ Homes 
were the conceptions of his active 
and suggestive mind, and obtained 
their realization by his untiring 
energy and ceaseless effort. Need 
we wonder that such a man was 
styled the apostle of the waters? 

A more fitting close cannot be 
given to this brief and necessarily 
fragmentary article than will be 
found in the testimony of an hon- 
_ored brother, in the old world, who 
knew Rev. Mr. Smith intimately, 
who loved him for his self-denying 
and christian spirit, and who fully 
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appreciated his energetic and labo- 
rious life. 

Rey. James Sherman, predeces- 
sor of Newman Hall in Surrey Cha- 
pel, said in a ptblic assembly in 
June 1828, ‘‘the sailor was sup- . 
posed to be too abandoned in his 
character and too dissolute in his 
habits to recover from his slavery. 
But God’s thoughts are not as 
our thoughts. He found a man 
to effect that which the whole 
christian world feared to attempt; 
aman who had the heart ofa sail- 
or, who had drank deeply into 
their wickedness, who had suffered 
many of their hardships, and who 
was a monument of preserving 
mercy and of abounding grace. I 
connect with the name of Smith 
the commencement of one of .the 
greatest moral revolutions England 
ever saw. He was the morning 
star of the sailor’s reformation. God 
stirred up the heart of this man to 
do things at which others trem- 
bled, and God has crowned his la- 
bors with astonishing success.” 

In another article will be given 
a brief history of other fields of 
usefulness which were opened up 
through his influence, and in many 
instances by his personal assistance, 
both in Great Britain and in our 
own land. 


A TRIBUTE TO AMERICAN SEAMEN. 


A late number of the Hamburg 
(Germany) Borsenhalle newspaper 
contains the following tribute of 
gratitude to a body of American 
sailors. It appears in the form of 
a letter from Captain M. Petersen, 
of the German schooner Advance, 
dated St. Vincent, January 17th, 
1876, of which we give a literal 
translation : 


“On the 8th of December of 
last year we were ordered in haste 
from Mellacore, on the west coast 
of Africa, to Marseilles. During 
the early days of the voyage the 
whole crew fell sick, so that one 
after another was rendered unfit 
for duty. The disease resembled 
chills and fever, and the attack 
was followed by a complete loss of 
bodily strength. We therefore 


_ carried light sail, in order that I 
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and one sailor—both of us having 
been stricken with the fever—mighbt 
govern the ship and manage the 
pumps, while taking care of our 
sicker comrades. After a few days 
my assistant gave out, and, sick as 
I was, I had to perform all these 
duties alone. By the 26th of the 
month my fever reached such a 
height that I was obliged to suc- 
cumb and let the ship take care of 
itself. It-was terrible to hear the 
cries of the sufferers all night long, 
some of them delirious, and all 
calling for water, and to be unable 
to do anything for them. A night’s 
rest gave me enough strength to go 
on deck about ten o’clock in the 
morning and look about. I espied 
a bark in the distance, evidently 
making in our direction ; I there- 
fore hoisted signals, and by noon it 
was alongside. It proved to be an 
English vessel, the William Fisher, 
Captain Jefferson, from Merry (or 
Mary) Port. We found ourselves 
at 24 degrees north latitude and 30 
degrees west longitude. The Cap- 
tain came aboard, and offered, for 
£400, to give me one steersman and 
three sailors to take my ship to 
Marseilles. As I saw no other means 
of making that port I assented, 
but demanded a written contract. 
When he came to draw up the doc- 
ument he tried to make different 
conditions—among others, one that 
he should take us into such a har- 
bor as might seem best. I refused, 
under any circumstances, to assent 
to this, as I cherished the hope of 
being able to make the Cape Verde 
Islands. Meanwhile some of the 
bark’s crew had pumped our pumps 
empty, eighteen inches of water 
having risen in them. Captain 
Jefferson, who now withdrew his 
original offer, left us in our help- 
less plight and set his course for 
Demerara. Our ship drifted before 
the wind toward the Cape Verde 
Islands. In consequence of the 


135 


excitement of the day I suffered a 
severe relapse. On the 29th, as- 
sisted by one sailor and a boy, who 
were somewhat better of their 
fever, I attempted to do some work 
at the pumps; but it was too much 
for our strength, and one after 
another gave out. The same day 
a Norwegian bark hailed us, whose 
name I donot remember. I begged 
the captain to let us have one or 
two men tc take us to the Cape 
Verde Islands, but he answered 
that none of his crew were willing 
to go with us. So the Norwegian 
also let us go helpless. Every hope 
seemed now to fade away; but 
sometimes when one’s need is great- 
est, aid is nearest at hand. On the 
30th, during a perfect calm, when 
I had gone below for a little rest, 
the sailor whom I left on deck 
shouted to me the joyful tidings that 
a full-rigged ship was in sight, 
which later proved to be the Ame- 
rican man-of—war, Juniata—the 
vessel which was stationed some 
years ago in the Elbe River. We 
made signals, which to our joy were 
returned. At four o’clock in the 
afternoon a boat reached us con- 
taining an officer, a surgeon and 
the captain’s secretary—a German. 
I explained our predicament, where- 
upon the surgeon examined each 
of my men, and pronounced all of 
them out of danger. The ship 
sent us supplies of food and medi- 
cine. ‘Two feet of water had risen 
in our pumps which was immedi- 
ately worked out by the American 
sailors. A council of war was held 
and the commandant detailed five 
men—one of them being a German 
to carry us into Porto Grande, St. 
Vincent. This port was reached 
on the 6th of January, and we lay 
in quarantine till the 13th. Most 
of my people—thanks to the atten- 
tion they have received—are more 
or less convalescent. My fever has, 
however, during the last few days, 


given me some trouble; and my 
cook, I fear, must be left behind 
here. I have taken on board a 
steersman and one sailor, of the 
crew of the unfortunate schooner 
Urania, and hope soon to to be in 
condition to continue the voyage. 
I beg that the Hamburg Borsen- 
halle will give this account a con- 
spicuous publication and express in 
my name, and that of my crew, our 
deep gratitude to the chief officer 
of the U. S. steamer Juniata, Com- 
mander S. D. Green, whose offi- 
cers and men befriended us in the 
hour of our dire distress. We 
wish, also, to thank personally the 
five men who devoted themselves 
to our service and brought us 
hither. Their names are Dennis 
Holywood, Thomas Brown, Julian 
George Becker, John Foley and 
Thomas Greaty. The entire ship’s 
company of the Advance tender 
their obligations for the good con- 
duct and skill in seamanship of 
these persons.” 


——_—__ 2 +<—___—__ 


The, Sailor. 


Though far away I may often roam, 

My heart is ever with those at home: 

When nights are dark, and waves are wild, 

I think of my mother, wife, and child; 

And I know fuil well they are praying for me, 
A wanderer over a raging sea. 


The sailor’s life is hard and rough, 

And of storms and winds I have often enough. 
Though many pleasures there also may be 

In visiting lands far over the sea, 

Still ever I yearn, when far away, 

For my own little cot in my native bay. 


Yet the sea itself is glorious too— 

When calm it lies like a lake of blue, 

Or when as mountains rising high 

The waves dash upwards against the sky ; 
Oh! then with awe my watch I keep, 

And see God’s wonderful works in the deep. 


And well I know He careth for me, 
Whether I live on land or sea; 

And though I often err and stray 
¥rom all that is right, I still will pray 
That when the sea of life is past, 

I may safely enter His haven at last. 


ESTO: 
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Trouble on Shipboard. 


The United States Consul, Dr. 
Scott, has had before him the crew 
of the American ship Gatherer, 
who complain of bad treatment at 
the hands of the first and second 
officers. So far as we can learn no 
complaint is made against the cap- 
tam. The result of the investiga- 
tion has been a compromise, by 
which the crew receive their dis- 
charge from the ship, as we learn, 
in a way that entails no expense 
upon the ship and owners. The 
gist of the evidence is that the two 
officers named have been in the 
habit of using bad language to the 
crew, cuffing them with their 
hands, kicking them at times, and 
sometimes using a belaying pin by 
way of emphasis. We heard a gen- 
tleman remark that he happened 
to be on the wharf when the ship 
was making fast to the dock, and 
heard the officer who was superin- 
tending the shore-gang call the men 
‘‘whelps.” This is all wrong. We 
have had some little experience at 
sea, and well remember the differ- 
ence of service of the crews who 
were spoken to decently, called by 
their proper names, and those who 
have been used to epithets and 
cuffs. We hear captains remark 
that sailors have degenerated since 
their day as sailors. We maintain 
that sailors, if degenerated, have 
become so by the degeneracy of 
those who command them. ‘* Like 
master, ike man,” has its force on 
shipboard as well as in other occu- 
pations. 

Much has been said and written, 
and much legislation has been 
brought to bear on this matter of 
the abuse of seamen, and no doubt 
with some success; but we are of 
the opinion that better results 
would obtain if owners were made 
to feel the effect of abusive officers 
through their pockets.. So sure as 
an Officer has the reputation of being 
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costly by reason of the expense con- 
sequent upon the discharge of old 
and shipment of new crews, so sure- 
ly owners will think twice before 
they engage such men. Many a 
ship has been fired or bored by a 
crew who could find no other means 
of righting their wrongs. Owners 
and underwriters have been taxed 
hundreds of thousands of dollars 
through the agency of brutal of- 
ficers, where disaster has been at- 
tributed to dangers of the seas. 

The American Consul deserves 
commendation for the patient hear- 
ing that he has given the com- 
plainants on board the Gatherer.— 
Hawaiian Gazette. 


———»6 


The Moon and the Weather, 


The notion that the moon exerts 
an influence on weather is so deep- 
ly rooted that, notwithstanding all 
the attacks which have been made 
against it since meteorology has 
been seriously studied, it continues 
to retain its hold upon us. And yet 
there never was a popular supersti- 
tion more utterly without a basis 
than this one. If the moon did real- 
ly possess any power over weather, 
that power could only be exercised 
in one of three ways—by refiection 
of the sun’s rays, by attraction, or 
by emanation. No other form of 
action is conceivable. Now, as the 
brightest light of a full moon is nev- 
er equal in intensity or quantity to 
that which is reflected towards us 
by a white cloud on asummer day, 
it can scarcely be pretended that 
weather is affected by such a cause. 
that the moon does exert attraction 
on us is manifest—we see its work- 
ing in the tides; but though it can 
move water, itis most unlikely that 
itcan dothe same to air, for the 
specific gravity of the atmosphere 
is so small that there is nothing to 
be attracted. Laplace calculated, in- 
deed, that the joint attraction of the 


sun and moon together could not 
stir the atmosphere at a quicker rate 
than five milesa day. As for lunar 
emanations, not a sign of them has 
ever been discovered. ‘The idea of 
an influence produced by the phases 
of the moon is therefore based on no 
recognizable cause whatever. Fur- 
thermore, it is now distinctly shown 
that no variations at all really occur 
in weather atthe moment of the 
changes of quarter, any more than 
at other ordinary times. Since the 
establishment of meteorological sta- 
tions all over the earth, it has been 
proved by millions of observations 
that there is no simultaneousness 
whatever between the supposed 
cause and the supposed effect. 
The whole story is a fancy and a su- 
perstition which has been handed 
down tous, uncontrolled, and which 


we have accepted as true because 


our forefathers believed it. The 
moon exercises no more influence 
on weather than herrings dc on the 
government of Switzerland. 


cc“ 9 


Weather-Telling Plants, 


Herr Hanneman, Inspector of 
the Botanical Gardens at Proskau, 
Germany, has observed that several 
plants may be used as weather- 
prophets. Here are some of his 
observations: Convolvulus arvensis, 
the common English Bindweed and 
Anagallis arvensis, the English 
Pimpernel, spread their leaves at 
the approach of wet weather, whilst 
the different species of clover con- 
tract them. Stellaria media, the 
Chickweed, at nine o’clock in the 
morning, if the weather is clear, 
straightens its flowers, spreads its 
leaves, and keeps awake until noon; 
if, however, there is rain in pros- 
pect, the plant droops, and its 
flowers don’t open. If they open 
a little, the coming rain will be of 
short duration. ‘The same with 
Pimpinella saxifraga. Calendula 


pluvialis, the Marigold, opens be- 
tween six and seven in the morning, 
and keeps generally awake until 
four in the afternoon. In such 
case the weather will be steady; if, 
on the other hand, it has not 
opened by seven o’clock in the 
morning, you may that day look 
for rain. Sonchus arvensis and 
oleraceus, the Hog-thistles, indi- 
cate fine weather for to-morrow, if 
the head of blossoms closes for the 
night; rain, if it remains open. 
Again, rain is certain if Hibiscus 
trionum, the Bladder Ketmia, 
does not open its blossoms; if Car- 
duus acaulis, the Stemless Thistle, 
closes; ,if Clover, and most allied 
kinds, drops its leaves. Also if 
Lampsana communis, the Nipple 
Wort, does not close its blossoms 
for the night; if Darby verna, the 
Whitlow Grass, lets its leaves hang 
drooping; if Galium verum swells 
and exhales strongly; also if the 
Birches scent the air. Anemone 
ranunculoides, the Crowfoot Ane- 
mone, also tells the coming rain 
by closing its blossoms; whilst 
Anemone nemorosa carries its 
flowers erect when the weather is 
fine, and drooping when overcast. 

Would it not be very interesting 
if we, in our country, observed ve- 
getation, particularly the com- 
monest, and thus invented barom- 
eters of the cheapest and most 
reliable kind for our farmers and 
gardeners ’—(ardener’s Monthly. 


The Manufacture of Nitro-Glycerine. 


Professor Mowbray will put up 
a two-story wooden ‘building at 
North Adams, Mass., one hundred 
feet by eighteen, on the site of his 
late glycerine works. It is intend- 
ed to so model the new works that 
by a supply of warm and cold air, 
and warm and cold water, with 
leaden floor, the risks from spilling 
nitro-glycerine, and from thawing 
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out when it has congealed, will 
hereafter be entirely removed. 
At the close of each day’s work — 
the last. vestiges, whether of nitro- 
glycerine, acid vapors, or water 
impregnated with the same will be 
entirely cleared away. As _origin- 
ally constructed, these works were 
not complete in this respect, and 
although frequent reconstruction 
and additions have been made from 
time to time, still the unwilling- 
ness to tear down and use pick and 
crowbar over the site of the old 
buildings prevented a thorough re- 
arrangement; this will now be 
done, and it is believed that here- 
after an accident, so far as eight 
years’ experience can suggest or 
provide, will be an impossibility. 
About two hours’ work every day 
will be the limit of manufactur- 
ing. Only fifteen minutes of this 
time will be used in handling the 
explosive material; the remainder 
of the time will be spent in clear- 
ingup and preparing for the next 
day’s run. Thus danger will at 
least be reduced to a minimum.— 
Springfield Republican. 


ori Se  __—_—— 


The Earthquake ‘at Sea. 


**On the 4th of June, (says offi- 
cer Hill, of the ship Hamilton, of 
Boston, ) after a voyage of one hun- 
dred and twenty-nine days from 
Manilla, about three o’clock in the 
morning, I was standing aft, near 
the wheel; in charge of the vessel. 
We were then not far from the Island 
of Barbadoes, in latitude 19° 16’ 
north and longitude 57° 51’, and 
running ina light trade wind, blow- 
ing about four knots an hour. The 
water was as smooth as the river 
here. Suddenly the ship entered 
a sea running dead ahead, which 
was so heavy that it pitched the 
water through the hawse pipes and 
threw spray over the bow. For 
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ten or fifteen minutes the ship 
pitched in this sea, and then there 
came a heavy, rumbling sound, as 
if fifty barrels were rolling over the 
deck. I hurried forward, expect- 
ing to find everything loose; but 
there was not athing wrong. This 
rumbling continued: five or ten 
minutes longer. The ship tremb- 
led and shook exactly as if she were 
_ bumping over a sand bar, and the 
sea ran heavier and heavier. Then 
there was a heavy shock, as if the 
ship had run square into that dock 
there, and then everything was 
quiet. The rumbling noise stop- 
_ ped, the sea became smooth, and the 
_ ship went on all right.” 


The Whale Fishery. 


The annual review of the whale 
fishery for 1875 has just been pub- 
lished by J. H. Bartlett & Sons of 
New Bedford, being the thirty- 
second issue of the kind, by that 
firm. They announce that the 
year just closed has been free from 
records of disasters to the fleet, and 
that no great changes have taken 
place in the business. Of the ar- 
rivals at New Bedford during the 
year, eighteen voyages were fairly 
profitable, and sixteen resulted in 
a large loss. The present whaling 
fleet consists of 169 vessels against 

163 on January 1, 1875, and 203 
in 1873. The number at present 
engaged is about equal to the task 
of meeting the demand for the oil 
and bone,.and any increase in the 
fleet must necessarily result in 
lower and unsatisfactory prices. 
The average catch of the vessels 
engaged in the pursuit of right 
whales in the Arctic Sea amounted 
to 1,384 barrels of whale and wal- 
rus oil, and 14,900 pounds of whale 
bone, the largest average of any 
_ season since 1850. Bartlett & Sons 
do not believe that the Arctic fleet 
will be given up, as the whales 
have never been more plentiful on 


those grounds than during the past 
season. A few vessels in Hudson 
Bay and Cumberland Inlet have 
had fair success, while the pursuit 
of right whales in the Southern 
Ocean has been neglected. The 
pursuit of sperm whales has been 
only moderately successful, few 
large catches having been made 
during the year. Seventeen vessels 
were engaged cruising off the shores 
of Chih, 17 off New Zealand, 13 
in the Indian Ocean and in New 
Holland; and in the North and 
South Atlantic, 87. 

The distribution of the whale 
fleet for 1876 is estimated as fol- 
lows: North and South Atlantic, 
77 vessels; Indian Ocean and New 
Holland, 15 vessels; New Zealand, 
13; Pacific Coast and off-shore 
ground, 23; North Pacific, 18; and 
Cumberland Inlet, 4 vessels. ‘The 
demand for oil and bone has been 
fair during the year, the sperm oil 
opening in January at $1.70, and 
closing at $1.60; whale oil opened 
at 67 1-2c. for Arctic, and closed 
at $1.70; whalebone opened at 
$1.20 per pound, and closed at 
$1.36. The entire imports of 
whale oil during the year amounted 
to 42,617 barrels; of sperm oil, to 
34,594; and of whalebone, to 372,- 
303 pounds; the’ imports for the 
District of New Bedford being far 
in excess of those at Provincetown, 
Boston, Edgartown, New London, 
New York, and San Francisco. 
The estimated imports for 1876 
are: of sperm oil, from 40,000 to 
45,000 barrels; of whale oil, from 
30,000 to 40,000; and from 150,000 
to 300,000 pounds of whalebone. 


2» 0<——____ 


Tue Sounprnes by the Challenger in the 
North Pacific, give the greatest depth 
between California and the Sandwich 
Islands, 15,180 feet; between the Sand- 
wich Islands and Bonin, south of Japan, 
19,700 feet; between San Francisco and 
Japan, 22,800 feet within 180 miles of 
Japan. The average depth of the North 
Pacific is about 16,200 feet. 
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«FOR NOTHING.” 


‘BY REV. C. 


I was recently appointed to labor 
for a short season down by the sea 
on the coast of Lancashire. A 
large building was taken for servi- 
ces on the Lord’s Day, and some 
advertisements were sent out; but 
from uncontrollable circumstances 
there were no local friends to help 
in the work. Accordingly, on the 
morning of the Sabbath I presented 
myself at the Assembly Rooms, 
and was shown by the hall-keeper 
into a very handsome and spacious 
hall, where all needful preparations 
had been made for public worship. 
I had brought a boy with me to 
distribute hymns, and leaving him 
without, took my place to wait for 
the expected audience. The time 
announced was half-past ten... I 
waited until the time appointed ; 
but no one came. I waited on, 
with the same result, feeling more 
miserable and depressed than ever 
before ; still no one came. A few 
of the theatricals peeped in upon 
me, and some of the tavern-waiters; 
but none entered; and at eleven 
o’clock my patience was exhausted, 
and I left the place, to meet at the 
door the feigned and mocking 
condolences of the theatricals and 
waiters aforesaid. The sea-beach 
was but a few yards distant, and 
full in view; and the long espla- 
_ nade fronting the sea was literally 

black with people, walking, loung- 
ing, and sitting in the calm sun- 
shine, and inhaling the gentle 
breeze from the sea. - 

As I walked along in utter lone- 
liness, I felt most keenly the Mas- 
ter’s wisdom in sending out two 
and ¢wo. If I had had only one 
friend, the feeling of loneliness 
would never had been experienced ; 
but I was alone. Then | lifted up 
my heart to the Lord, asking that 
my utter failure might yet redound 
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to His glory in the attempt I now 
resolved to make to speak in the 
open air. 

On aspot where the beach shelved 
gently down I took my stand, 
with my back to the -sea and my 
face to the crowded esplanade 
above. I read, as londly as pos- 
sible, Isaiah lv., and then engaged 
in prayer. So prepared to speak 
for Jesus, I looked fully round for 
the first time, and there were 
hundreds of people stopping to hear. 
I had to abandon the sermon I had 
prepared, and to cast myself on 
the Lord for a word in season ; and 
then I commenced as follows :— 

““T want you to think of a bitter 
east wind, a declining day, fast 
falling snow, and a short muddy 
street in London, at the far east. 
Put these thoughts together, and . 


add to them the picture of a tall 


stout man, in a rough great-coat, 
and with a large comforter round 
his neck, buffeting through the 
wind and storm. The darkness is 
coming rapidly, as a man with a 
basket on his head turns the corner 
of the street, and there are two 
of us on opposite sides. He cries 
loudly as he goes, ‘ Herrings! three 
a penny! red herrings, good and 
cheap, at three a penny!’ So 
criyng he passes along the street, 
crosses at its end, and comes to 
where I am standing at the corner. 
Here he pauses, evidently wishing 
to fraternize with somebody, as a 
relief from the dull time and disap- 
pointed hopes of trade. I presume 
I appear a suitable object, as he 
comes close to me and commences 
conversation : 

““*Governor’ (the rough coat 
and comforter look anything but 
professionally ministerial), ‘ what 
do you think of these ’ere her- 
rings ?’ 
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‘* As he speaks, I note that he 
has three in his hand, while the 
remaining stock are deftly balanced 
in the basket on his head. 

** Don’t you think they’re 
good?’ and he offers me the op- 
- portunity of testing them by scent, 
which I courteously but firmly 
decline; ‘and don’t you think 

they’re cheap as well ?’ 
~ “TIT assert my decided opinion 
that they are good and cheap. 

““*'Then, look you, governor, 
why can’t I sell em? yer have I 
walked a mile and a half along this 
dismal place, offering these good 
and cheap uns; and nobody don’t 
buy none ! ” 

*©*T do not at all wonder at 
that, * I answer. 

*©< Tell us why not, governor ; 
tell us why not. ’ 

<< «The people have no work at 
all to do, and they are starving : 
there are plenty of houses round 
' here that have not had a penny in 
them for many a day,’ was my 
convincing but unsatisfactory re- 


“¢* Ah! then, governor,’ he re- 
joined, ‘I’ve put my foot in it this 
time ; I knew they was werry poor, 
but I thought three a penny ’ud 
tempt ’em. But if they haven’t 
the ha’pence, they can’t spend ’em, 
sure enough: so there’s nothing 
for it but to earry ’em back, and 
try and sell ’em elsewhere. I 
thought by selling cheap after buy- 
-ing cheap, I could do them good, 
and earn a trifle for myself. But 
I’m done this time.’ 

“¢ «How much will you take for 
the lot ?’ I inquired. 

‘* First a keen look at me—then 
down came the basket from his 
head—then a rapid calculation— 
then a grinning inquiry— 

*“*Do you mean profit an’ all, 
- governor ?’ 
ort ee. 
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«<«Then [ll take four shillin, 
and be glad to get ’em.’ 

**T put my hand in my pocket, 
produced that amount, and trans- 
ferred it to him. 

““* Right! governor, thank’ee ! 
What’ll I do with ’em ?’ he said, 
as he quickly transferred the coins 
to his own pocket. 

“* «Go round this corner into the 
middle of the road, shout with all 
your might, ‘‘ Herrings for noth- 
ing!” and give three to every man, 
woman, and child that comes to 
you, till the basket is emptied.’ 

“* On hearing these instructions, 
he immediately reproduced the 
money, and carefully examined it 
piece by piece. -Being satisfied of 
its genuineness, he again replaced 
it, and then looked very keenly and 
questioningly at me. 

“< * Well,’ I said, ‘is it all nght 
and good ?? © ; 

“CV CS, Said he, 

“¢<«Then the herrings are mine, 
and I can do as I like with them ; 
but if you don’t like to do as I tell 
you, give me my money back.’ 

** «All right! governor, an’ they 
are yours; so if you says it, here 
goes !’ 

“« Accordingly he proceeded into 
the middle of the adjoining street, 
and went along shouting aloud, 
‘Herrings for nothing! real good 
red herrings for nothing !’ 

“Out of sight myself, I stood at 
the corner to watch his progress ; 
and speedily he neared the house 
where a tall woman I knew stood 
at the first-floor window, looking 
out upon him. 

«« Here you are, missus,’ he 
bawled, ‘herrings for nothing! a 
fine chance for yer; come an’ take 
em!’ 

The woman shook her head un- 
believingly, and left the window. 

<< Vot a fool!’ said he; ‘but 
they won’t be all so, Herrings for 


142 


nothing!’ A little child come out 
to look at him, and he called to her, 
‘Yer, my dear, take these in to 
your mother, tell her how cheap 
they are—herrings for nothing.’ 
But the child was afraid of him 
and them, and ran indoors. So 
down the street, in the snowy slush 
and mud, went the cheap fish, the 
vendor crying loudly as he went, 
‘ Herrings for nothing!’ and then 
added savagely, ‘Ob, you fools !’ 
Thus he reached the very end ; and 
then turning to retrace his steps, 
he continued his double cry, as he 
came, ‘ Herrings for nothing!’ and 
then in a lower but very audible 
key, ‘Oh, you fools !’ 

“« «Well !’ I said to him calmly, 
as he reached me at the corner. 

<< Well!’ he repeated, if yer 
think so! When you gave me the 
money for herrings as yer didn’t 
want, I thought you was training 
fora lunatic ’sylum! Now I thinks 
all the people round here are fit 
company for yer. But what’ll I do 
with the herrings, if yer don’t want 
"em and they won’t have ’em ?’ 

** «We'll try again together,’ I 
replied ; ‘I will come with you this 
time, and we’ll both shout.’ 

** Into the road we both went; 
and he shouted once more and for 
the oe time, ‘ Herrings for noth- 
ing !’ 

** Then I called out loudly also, 
‘Will any one have some herrings 
for tea ?’ 

‘** They heard the voice, and they 
knew it well; and they came out 
at once, in twos and threes and 
sixes, men and women and chil- 
dren ; all striving to reach the wel- 
come food. As fast as I could take 
them from the basket, I handed 
three to each eager applicant, until 
all were speedily disposed of. When 
the basket was empty, the hungry 
crowd who had none was far greater 
than those that had been supplied ; 
but they were too late; there were 
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no more ‘Herrings for nothing !’ 

«Foremost among the disap- 
pointed was a tall woman of a bitter 
tongue, who began vehemently, 
‘Why haven’t I got any? ain’t I 
as good as they? ain’t my children 
as hungry as theirs? Why haven't 
I got any?’ 

‘* Before I had time to reply, the 
vendor stretched out his arm to- 
ward her, saying, ‘ Why, governor, 
that’s the very woman as I offered 
*em to first, and she turned up her 
nose at ’em.’ 

«“<«J didn’t,’ she rejoined pas- 
sionately ; I didn’t believe you 
meant it!’ 

«<« Yer goes without for yer un- 
belief!’ he replied. ‘ Good-night 
and thank’ee, governor!” 

As I told the story upon the sea- 
beach, the crowd gathered and in- 
creased, and looked at each other ; 
first smiled, then laughed outright, 
and at length roared with laugter, 

It was my time then! and I said, 
“¢ You cannot help laughing at the 
quaint story, which is strictly true. 
But are you sure you would not 
have done as they did; been as un- 
believing as they? Nay! are you 
sure you are not ten thousand times 
worse than they? Their unbelief 
only cost them a hungry stomach 
a httle longer ; but what may your 
unbelief cost you?—God—not man 
—God has sent His messengers to 
you repeatedly for many years, to 
offer pardon for nothing! peace for 
nothing! salvation for nothing! He — 
has sent to your houses, your homes, 
your hearts, the most loving and 
tender offers that even an Almighty 
God could frame ; and what have 
you replied ? Have you taken the 
trouble to reply at all? Have you 
not turned away in utter scornful 
unbelief, like the woman ? or ran 
away in fear like the little child ? 
Many have heard a voice they be- 
heved ; and they have received the 
gifts of God: but you are still 
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- without a hope on earth, or a hope 
in heaven, because you will not 


believe God’s messengers when they 
offer you, by his commandment, 


all that you need for time and eter- 


nity—for no‘hing ! 

** Take warning by that disap- 
pointed crowd of hungry | appli- 
cants. When they were convinced 
the offer was in good faith, and 
would gladly have shared with 
their fellows, they were too late! 
They were thoroughly convinced ; 
they were quite willing then to 
participate; but their faith and 
knowledge came only in time to 
increase their hunger and misery ! 

“* Let it not be so with you! Do 
not you be in that awfully large 
crowd of disappointed ones, who 
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will be obliged to believe, when 
belief will not help them; whose 
knowledge when it comes, as surely 
it will come, will only increase 
eternal sorrow that they put off 
believing until it was too late!” 

As I looked earnestly upon that 
vast crowd upon the sea-shore, the 
laughter was utterly gone, and an 
air of uneasy conyiction was plainly 
traceable upon many faces. 

‘© Will you not come to God by 
Jesus now?” Jentreated. ‘‘ He 
is waiting, watching for, pleading 
with you! there is salvation, full, 
free, and eternal; uttermost, com- 
plete redemption; forgiveness, help, 
guidance, and blessing—all for 
nothing! ‘without money and 
without price.’ Friends! Come! 


“CHARLIE,” THE EMIGRANT’S LARK. 


Thirty-two years ago, a vessel 
sailed from the Thames for Quebec. 
There were many emigrants on 
board, and among these, Henry 
Paterson and his wife, Elizabeth. 
As the vessel neared Gravesend, a 
small boat ran alongside, in which 
a man stood up and, taking a 


frightened, fluttering lark out of 


aa. 


his hat, handed it to Paterson, who 
had descended a few steps down 


_ the gangway to receive it, and said, 


“‘Here’s a bird for you, Harry, 
and if it sings as well in a cage as 


it did this morning in the air, it 


will be the best you ever heard.” 
The giver of the lark was a bird- 
catcher, who had promised Pater- 
son a present of a good sky-lark to 
take out to Canada with him. He 
could find no bird in his stock of 


_ sufficient ¢xcellence, so early in the 


morning that Paterson was to sail 
he went into the country, and 
having trapped one, hurried to the 


- ‘Tower stairs to give it to his friend. 


But the vessel had sailed. He 
jumped on board a steamer that 


was beginning to move from the 
quay, overtook the vessel, hired a 
small boat, and ran alongside and 
delivered up the bird to Paterson, 
who named it ‘‘ Charlie,” in memo- 
ry of its giver, Charlie Nash. 
Merrily went the good ship on 
her voyage until the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence was reached, when a 
storm burst upon her and she was 
driven on a rocky reef where she 
soon went to pieces. Scarcely any- 
thing was saved beyond the lives 
of the crew and passengers and 
Charlie. Deprived of everything 
they had brought from England 
except the bird—whom he had 
preserved for three days in the 
foot of an old stocking—Paterson 
and his wife set foot in Canada. 
After a hard fight with poverty 
and many wanderings to and fro, 
Paterson fixed his abode in Toron- 
to, where he rented the lower part 
of a house in King Street and car- 
ried on his business as a shoemaker. 
His little shop looked towards the 
south, and on a nail outside its 
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little window the cage containing 
Charlie was suspended by Paterson 
every morning before he commenced 
work. While the shoemaker ham- 
mered and stitched, the little cap- 
tive, standing on a sod of mossy 
turf, warbled forth its sweet mel- 
odies. 

Never before had such a bird 
been heard under the dark, deep 
blue Canadian skies. Men, women, 
and children of all grades stopped 
to listen to hissong. The merchant 
in his carriage, the traveler on 
horseback, the workman, the school 
children, and even the unimpulsive 
Red Man paused for awhile before 
the shoemaker’s shop in silent ad- 
miration of the marvellous singer. 

Its joyous song brought tears 
into many eyes, for unto many 
hearts it brought back memories 
of a fatherland and motherland, 
far away across the sea; memories 
of home and chilhood; and sunny 
lanes filled with the perfume of 
the May, and mountains with their 
purple summits piercing the golden 
mists of morning. 

People came from far and near 
to listen to the English lark. Henry 
Paterson was very, very far from 
being a rich man. ‘Three times 
was he offered, by three different 
individuals, one hundred dollars to 
part with the bird, and he refused 
them all. An old farmer on 
every occasion that he visited T'o- 
ronto tempted Paterson, but in 
vain, with the offer of a hundred 
acres of land in exchange for 
Charlie. A carter from far-away 
Sussex, whose only wealth consisted 
in his horse and cart, was willing 
to part with both so that he might 
become the possessor of the bird. 
Poor fellow! Its song struck a 
chord in his memory which, vibrat- 
ing, brought back the whispered 
words of along farewell, and a vision 
of green graves beside the chancel 
of the ivy-covered village church, 
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For three years did Charlie sing | 
in front of the little shop in King © 
Street ; but at the end of the third © 
year Paterson was accidentally shot 
dead. His widow was driven by 
poverty to sell off everything. 
Charlie became the property of the 
Governor of Canada, who was well 
acquainted with the wonderful 
powers of the bird. ‘‘I deter- 
mined,” writes the Governor, ‘‘ to 
better his condition ; but whether 
it was that in the conservatory of 
Government House at Toronto 
Charlie missed the blue sky— 
whether it was that he disliked the 
movement or want of movement in 
my elbows... I can only say that 
during the three months he remined 
in my service I could never induce 
him to open his mouth, and that 
up to the last hour of my depar- 
ture he would never sing to me.” 

‘he Governor on leaving Canada 
presented Charlie to an emigrant as 
poor and as industrious as its first 
owner. Once more the bird could 
look through its cage wires upon 
the blue sky and the sunshine, and 
while its master bravely toiled in 
his workshop, the bird without 
trilled forth its carols as sweetly as 
ever. 

For six years did Charlie sing in 
the porch of the humble dwelling 
of Daniel Orris, until one day in 
thé midst of his song he dropped 
dead on the green turf. Poor little 
prisoner, dying far away from the 
breezy heights of Hampstead! All 
through his little life he had been 
teaching the great lesson to men 
that they should never repine what- 
ever their lot might be. Prisoner 
as it was, it never forgot to be 
thankful for the sunshine and the 
blue sky. Alas! how often does 
man forget to be thankful to his 
Maker for His many gifts and 
mercies, merely because they are 
conferred upon him gratis—free 
and for nothing, 
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MESSRS. MOODY AND SANKEY. 


CONVERSIONS AMONG SAILORS. 


The labors of these remarkable men at the Hippodrome closed on Wednesday 
night, April 19th, with a farewell meeting, which will not be forgotten by those 


who were privileged to be present. 


It was a fitting termination to a series of meet- 


ings, that from the beginning excited great interest, and steadily increased in spir- 


itual power to the very end. 


Almost every class in the community has been represented there and has shared 
in the manifest blessing. We would gratefully record our testimony to the in- 
calculable usefulness of these evangelistic labors among SEAMEN in port, hundreds 
of whom having attended the meetings, have been hopefully converted to God. 

This is a fruitage that cannot be measured. Sailors do not stay to be counted. 
They come to Christ, and take ship to tell abroad wherever they go, whata ‘‘ Saviour 


they have found.” 


Thus they publish the story where others hearing of it (by no 


other agency,) BELIEVE it and are likewise SAVED. 

Mr. Moody’s sermon on ‘‘ Six Onn Tunes,” we present to our readers, hoping 
that it may s-rve out on the sea, among sailors who do not often hear preaching, 
- to make them understand and undertake the way to Jesus.—Ep. Maa. 


I want to call your attention to six 
‘one things.” The first, Mark x., 21: 
“One thing thou lackest.” We very 
often hear people say, ‘‘ Oh, well, he isa 
very good man,” or, ‘‘ She isa very, very 
good person, but she lacks one thing,” 
or, ‘‘ He lacks one thing.” But if that 
one thing is salvation, why he lacks 
everything. You might say all that a 
dead man lacks is life. Thatis all. All 
that a beggar lacks is money to make 
him rich. Only one thing! A sick man 
that is lying right on the borders of the 
eternal world only lacks his health to 
make him all right. This is the one 
_ thing, but is everything to a man that is 
sick. Money is everything to a man in 
. want—a beggar; and if a man lacks sal- 
' yation he lacks everything; and it seems 
- to me it would be well for us just to 
pause in life just once in a while and ask 
ourselves the question, ‘‘ Do we lack the 
one thing?’ Now, that young man 
' spoken of here came to Christ, and 
Christ beholding him loved him. He 
was a noble young man. _ He tried to 
save himself by the law. He had the 
law and the prophets, but when Christ 
just touched his heart—for he had his 
heart set on his possessions—he found 
| that he did not love God with all his 
| heart; he did not love his neighbor as him- 
self. He thought he did, but he didn’t 
know himself. He spoke very well of him- 
self. He had a good opinion of himself. 
There are a great many such people, and it 
is almost impossible to do them good. It 
is a good deal better for God to say, 
“‘ Well done!’ than for us. It is a good 


deal better for God to say we lack noth- 
ing than it is for us to say ourselves we 
are not lacking. I am told Whitfield 
once was a guest of a General high in 
position, and Whitfild’s courage failed 
him. He wanted to speak to him about 
his soul, but he didn’t have the courage. 
He was up late one evening and the next 
morning he was to go away early. ‘The 
General was an old man, but he was one 
of those men that lack that one thing. 
He lacked Christ and lacked salvation; 
and Whitfield, when he went up stairs 
to retire, just took his diamond ring 
and wrote upon the pane of glass, ‘‘ One 
thing thou lackest.” And after Whit- 
field had gone some of the servants found 
that text of the Scripture and spoke to 
the General about it, and God used that 
to bring the old soldier to his knees and 
into the kingdom. 

One thing thou lackest. My friends, do 
you lack Christ? I was speaking once in 
Manchester on a platform very much 
higher than this, and right below me, 
in a seat close to the platform, sat a man 
who strained his neck looking up at me 
all the time, and I looked right down on 
him and said: ‘‘My friend, won’t you 
take Christ?” Said he, ‘‘I have got 
Him, thank God!” He did not lack Him. 
He had got Him; and it is the privilege 
of every one to have salvation and to 
know he has got it. Now, when I was 
out to sea sometime ago we had been 
in a fog and storm and darkness for a 
day or two and didn’t know just where 
we were; but the moment the clouds 
broke away a little and we could get a 


146 


glimpse of the sun, we took an observa- 
tion to find out where we were, and I 
think it would be well for sinners to take 
an observation and find out where they 
are. Have I ahope that will bear the light 
of eternity, or am I lacking that one 
thing that will be worth more than all the 
world when God calls me to stand for 
Him? You know when a man comes to 
die, church order and government won’t 
help him. It may be very well to ease a 
man’s conscience, but when a man comes 
to die, he wants a real, living, personal 
Christ. That is the one thing to do. 
My friends, have you got Him? ‘‘ Oh, yes, 
I go to church every Sunday.” Well, 
that is not having Christ. You may go 
to church and lack Christ. ‘‘ But I say 
my prayers.” Yes, a man can say his 
prayers and yet lack Christ. I suppose 
none prayed more than Saul did in Jer- 
usalem; at least he thought he prayed. 
The time he really prayed was when he 
got near to God and cried out, ‘‘ Lord, 
what will Thou have me to do?” That 
prayer came right out of his heart and 
not out of the prayer-book. He cried 
right out what he felt. There are a 
good many that are just going through 
the forms. They have got the form but 
they have got no Christ. Now, my 
friends, let us be honest to-day, and let 
us see if we lack that one thing. If we 
do let us not rest until we have it. 
“One thing thou lackest, and the young 
man turned away sorrowful.” 

The next thing I want to call your at- 
tention to is the 9th chapter of John. 
It is on assurance, because after we have 
got Christ the next thing is to know it. 
I have spoken sometimes about assur- 
ance, but I wish I could every day until 
I could get the Church of God to look 
into the subject. Suppose I should meet 
you when you go out of here, and should 
take you by the hand and should ask 
«“Are you a Christian?’ You would 
say, ‘I hope so; I trust I am.” They 
don’t dare to say right out, ‘‘ Yes, I am 
on the Lord’s side,” but they say it in 


such a stammering way that they don’t 


really believe it themselves. Night after 
night we have asked people to speak to 
those near them and they dare not do it. 
T have learned this, that you cannot 
get men to work until they know the 
Savior themselves. Now, this man says 
here: ‘‘I know that whereas I was blind, 
I now see.” If God does open our eyes 
we know it. They tried to make him 
believe that Christ was nothing but a 
man, but, said he, ‘‘ Haven’t I been feel- 
ing my way through the world for 25 
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years, and don’t I know I can see now?” 
They could not beat that out of him. 
All the philosophy and science of the 
present day could not beat that out of 
him that whereas he was blind now he 
could see. All the Scribes and Pharisees 
could not beat it out of him. He said, 
“‘T know I see;” and so, my friends, it 
is the privilege of every one to have 
Christ, and to know we have Him. . 
And another thing: I don’t believe we 
will have any peace or comfort or Joy 
until this question of assurance is set- 
tled. Some people say, ‘‘It is presump- 
tion for you to stand up there and say: 
you know you are saved.” I say it is pre- 
sumption for me to stand up here and say 
IT doubt it when God has said it. Shall 
I doubt God’s own word? But you say 
it is too good to be true. Then you must 
go and settle that thing with the Lord 
not with me, I take it as I find it in the 
Word of God. Do you think He is going 


to leave his children down here in the © 


dark world to go through life with ter- 
rible uncertainties, not knowing whether 
we are going to glory or perdition ? 
There is no knowledge like that of a man 
who knows he is saved, who can look up 
and see his ‘‘ title clear to mansions in 
the skies.” It is said of Napoleon that 
while he was reviewing his army one day, 
his horse became frightened at some- 
thing, and the Emperor lost his rein, 
and the horse went away at full speed, - 
and the Hmperor’s life was in danger. 


He could not get hold of the rein, and a | 


private in the ranks saw it, and sprang 
out of the ranks toward the horse, and 
was successful in getting hold of the 
horse’s head at the peril of his own life. 
The Emperor was very much pleased. 
Touching his hat, he said to him, “I 
make you Captain of my Guard.” The 
soldier didn’t take his gun and walk 
up there. He threw it away, stepped 
out of the ranks of the soldiers, and went 


up to where the body-guard stood. The | 
captain of the body-guard ordered him | 
back into the ranks, but he said, ‘‘ No! | 
I won’t go!” “‘Why not?” ‘Because | 
I am Captain of the Guard.” 
Captain of the Guard?” ‘‘ Yes,” replied 
the soldier. ‘‘ Who said it?” and the 
man, pointing to the Emperor, said, ‘‘ He | 
said it.” That was enough. Nothing 
more could be said. He took the Em- 
peror at his word. My friends, if God | 
says anything let us take Him at His 
word. ‘* He that believeth on the Lord 
Jesus Christ shall not perish, but have 
everlasting life.” Don’t you believe in 
it? Don’t you believe you have ever- 


Yous] 


- to be interested. 
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- lasting life? It is the privilege of every 
child of God here to-day to believe and 
then to know that you have got it. 

How isa man going to do all this if 
he does not think he has got the foun- 
dation ready, if he does not know he has 
eternal life? How is he going to add all 
these virtues and build up that monu- 
~ ment if he has not that assurance? Do 
you not see that it is the privilege of 
every one of God’s children here to-day 
to know that they have eternal life? 
- Christ is ours for time and eternity; He 
_ will never leave us. It seems to me that 
we want this doctrine preached and 
taught now so that the Christians of 
New York will be helped to go to work 
and to begin to talk to others. Make it 
personal. One thing I know—I cannot 
speak for others, but I can speak for my- 
self; I cannot read other minds and other 
hearts; I cannot read the Bible and lay 
hold for others; but I can read for my- 
self, and take God at His Word. The 
great trouble is that people take every- 
thing in general, and do not take it to 
themselves. Suppose a man should say 
to me, ‘*‘ Moody, there was a man in Eu- 
rope who died last week, and left five 
million dollars to a certain individual.” 
“Well,” I say, ‘‘I don’t doubt that; it’s 
rather a common thing to happen,” and 
I don’t think anything more about it. 
But suppose he says, ‘‘ But he left the 
money to you.” Then I pay attention: 
Tsay, ‘‘To me?’ ‘Yes, he left it to 
you.” I become suddenly interested, 
and want to know all about it. So we 
are apt to think Christ died for sinners; 
He died for everybody, and for nobody 
in particular. But when the truth comes 
- tome that eternal life is mine, and all 
+ the glories of Heaven are mine, I begin 
I say, ‘‘ Where is the 

chapter and verse where it says I can be 
saved?” IfI put myself in among sin- 
ners, and take the place of a sinner, then 
it is that salvation is mine, and I am 
sure of it for time and eternity. 

In the first chapter of Luke, the 41st 
verse, we read of Mary’s choice. After 
we have been saved, the next thing is to 
sit at the feet of Jesus, and learn of Him, 
as Mary did. That is God’s college. You 
may go through Andover and Princeton 
and Yale and Harvard, or any and all of 
the colleges, but if you don’t go to God’s 

college, God will not use you for his cause. 
He sends His teachers all out from there. 
| We must learn at the feet of Jesus from 
_His lips. A man who prayed at Jesus’ 
feet did not have his prayers answered 
in the way he expected them to be. He 
wanted to stay there. He prayed to be 
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allowed to sit at Jesus’ feet forever. 
“*No,” said Christ, ‘‘go and tell what 
great things the Lord hath done for 
you.” The first news that came to the 
disciples that Christ had risen came from 
the two Marys. They came and fell at 
the feet of the Savior, and He said to 
them, ‘‘Go, publish what thou hast 
seen; go, tell the tidings.” He said to 
Mary, ‘‘She hath the one thing needful,” 
and that was to sit at the fountain 
and drink of the wisdom of the Savior. 
The disciples were called disciples be- 
cause they were to learn of Him. The 
young converts who are not willing to 
study Christ and learn of Jesus, are not 
fit for His service. They must go to God’s 
college and learn of Him. Martha was 
like many who are willing to work for 
God, to do something for Him, but are 
not willing to pause and hear the voice 
of Jesus. Hundreds of good people are 
willing to do all they can, but they are 
not willing to stop and hear the voice of 
the Lord and receive instructions from 
Him. He says, ‘‘It is more blessed to 
give than to receive.” Mary took her 
place of receiving, and was content to 
put the Lord in the place of giving some- 
thing. She chose the good part. I think 
if I had Christ in my house to-night, I 
would feel like not doing anything, like 
letting the supper go, and sitting at His 
feet to ask Him questions and listen to 
the answers. It is better if we are going 
to work for God to be alone with Him a 
great deal. 

There are two lives that Christians 
lead; one before the world, wherein we 
manifest God; and there is a life that 
we must live alone with God, and sitting 
at the feet of Jesus Christ. The longer 
I live and the older I grow, the more 
convinced I am that there are times 
when we must sit quietly at the feet of 
Jesus, and only let God speak to our 
souls. Oh! young friend, learn that les- 
son. It will save you many a painful 
hour. Just keep quietly alone, and learn 
of Jesus. You know it is when a man is 
alone with his wife that he tells her the 
precious secrets of his soul. It is not 
when the family are around, or when 
there is company there. So, when we 
want to get the secrets of heaven we want 
to be alone with Jesus, and listen that 
He may come and whisper to our souls. 
The richest hours I have ever had with 
God have not been in great assemblies 
like this, but sittting alone at the feet of 
Jesus. But, in these days of steam and 
telegraph, we cannot get time to listen 
to Christ’s whisper in our ears. We are 
so busy we do not choose that one thing 
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needful. If we did, we would not talk 
so much as we would listen, and when 
we did speak it would be only when we 
had something to say. We would hear 
words that came from the Master, and 
they would burn down deep into our 
souls and bring forth fruit. 

In the 20th chapter of Matthew, 8th 
verse, you read the words, ‘‘One is your 
Master.”’ Ah, to learn who is your Master 
and serve him only! We are willing to 
serve our friends, to serve the church, to 
serve the public, and please every one, 
and forget the Lord. But we should just 
have one master, and live to please him 
alone, and He should be the Lord of 
Glory. He isa good Master. I want to 
recommend Him to you here to-day. If 
He isnot your Master, then the devil is. 
Kyery one has a master, who is either 
Satan or Christ. You may not acknow]- 
edge it, you may not know it, but either 
the Lord of Glory or else the Prince of 
the Powers of Darkness is the one you 
serve. Satan is a hard and cruel master. 
If you make mistakes under him, he will 
have no mercy for you. When you get 
into trouble, if you are in his service, 
you will have to suffer indeed; but with 
the Lord of Glory for your master, if you 
make mistakes or fall into error, all you 
have to do is to go and confess to Him, 
and He will forgive you quickly and smile 
upon you, and restore to you the joy of 
salvation if you have lost it. O, that we 
might learn the sweet lesson that ‘‘ One 
is our Master,” and that one is Christ in 
Heaven. Those men who are trying to 
serve the public, what dc they gain? I 
pity those men in Washington who are 
trying to serve the public. We send them 
there and then turn and abuse them. Pub- 
lic men get nothing but abuse after all. 
It is a hard thing to serve the public; 
but it is a glorious thing to serve Christ. 
I would a thousand times rather have 
Him for my master than the cruel, heart- 
less, wretched world. To know that we 
have only one master, but one to please 
and to serve; to live with that idea in view 
all the while—one to please and one to 
glorify—is a most blessed thing. He is 
not a hard master. He knows we are 
liable to mistakes, and He is ready and 
willing to forgive. If Christ is such a 
glorious Master, should we not be willing 
to sacrifice ourselves to Him, and give up 
all and follow Him, and turn our back 
upon this fleeting world and live for Him? 
When our country was in danger, how 
men laid down their lives and gave up 
everything for their country. ‘The mo- 
ment Abraham Lincoln called for 600,000 
men you could hear the tramp of their 
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feetin every direction, and the song went 
up from all quarters, ‘‘ We are coming, 
Father Abraham, 600,000 strong.” All 
Mr. Lincoln had to do was to call, and 
the men came pouring in. Christ is call- 
ing for laborers. There are nations per- 
ishing for the want of the Gospel tidings. _ 
Weare a long time getting them to the © 
world. America has men enough and 
money enough to do it all, to send the 
Gospel around this globe. It is high 
time that this gospel was proclaimed 
in every town and village and hamlet 
throughout the whole world. It would 
be very easy if God’s disciples would 
work together for it. Shall we not all go 
to work for Him while yet there is time? ~ 
There is ‘‘one thing” that Paul speaks 
of: ‘‘One thing I do.” Some one has 
said that the man who does one thing 
is a terrible man. I like to see those 
Christians who have a definite work and 
are doing it. I like to see them work in 
view of the heat and the burden of the day 
and neyer weaken. I suppose it will turn 
out in New York, as it has in a great 
many other places where we have been, 
where a great many, having received a . 
new spirit, are asking what they shall do. 
They are quickened into new life; they 
are all full of soul, full of life, and the 
fire burns in their souls, and they want 
to publish the tidings of salvation. The 
ery is, ‘‘ What shall I do?”. Let me say 
to you, find some one thing and do it 
well. Do not think anything you do for — 
the Lord is a little work. What seems 
to yon a little work may be the most 
mighty thing that has ever been done. 
You are a teacher in a Sunday-school, for 
example, and have a class of little voys; 
you do not know what those boys may 
become. There may be a Luther, there 
may be a Whitfield, there may be a John 
Bunyan there. You may call these little 
boys to Christ, and they may go out and 
moye the world like to Luther. No one 
ever thought that little monk would be- 
come so mighty in God's hand. He 
shook the whole world; the spirit of the 
Living God came upon him. The dark 
clouds that settled upon his nation were, 
lifted and beaten back. He drove them 
back. It is a great thing to turn our 
soul to Christ. O, find some one thing 
to do for the Savior, and do it well. 
““This one thing I do,” said Paul. If 
he had folded his arms and said, ‘“O 
dear, the Christians are so cold we 
eannot do anything; if the church 
was wide awake we might.” Never you 
mind whether the church is wide awake 
or not; you keep wide awake yourself, 
If you wait for the church you will never 
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do anything. I made up my mind ten 
year ago that I would go on as if there 
were not another man in the world but 
I to do the work. I knew I had to give 
_ my account of stewardship. I suppose 
they say of me, ‘*O, he is a radical; he 
is a fanatic; he only has one idea.” Well, 
it is a glorious idea. I would rather have 
that said of me than be aman of ten 
thousand ideas and do nothing with 
them. To have one idea, and that idea 
Christ, that is the man for me; that is 
the man we want now. A man that has 
one idea, one desire, one thought, and 
that idea, that thought, that desire, 
_ Christ and Him crucified—that is what 
this groaning perishing world wants now. 
It can get on without our rhetoric; it 
can get on without our fine speeches, 
without our eloquence. They do not want 
those; they want Christ and Him cruci- 
fied. Let that old colored man find his 
work and go about it; let that young lady 
find the work and do it. Don’t go and 
get discouraged when you get to work 
because you don’t find everything pros- 
perous as you expected. You cannot tell 
what will prosper. What you think is 
prosperity may turn out to be the worst 
thing you could have done, and the thing 
you have least hope of may turn out to 
be your greatest success. 

An old woman who was 75 years old 
had a Sabbath-school two miles away 
among the mountains. One Sunday there 
came a terrible storm of rain, and she 
thought at first she would not go that 
day, but then she thought, ‘‘ What if 
some one should go and not find me 
there?’ Then she put on her waterproof, 
and umbrella, and overshoes, and away 
she went through the storm, two miles 
’ away, to the Sabbath-school in the moun- 
_ tains. Whenshe got there she found one 
solitary young man, and taught him the 
best she knew how all the afternoon. She 
never saw him again, and I don’t know 
_ but the old woman thought her Sabbath 
had been a failure. That week the young 
man enlisted in the army, and in a year 
or two after the old woman got a letter 
from the soldier thanking her for going 
through the storm that Sunday. This 
young man thought that stormy day he 
would just go and see if the old woman 
was in earnest, and if she cared enough 
about our souls to go through the rain. 
He found she came and taught him as 
carefully asif she was teaching the whole 
school, and God made that the occasion 
of winning that young man to Christ. 
When he lay dying in a hospital he sent 
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the message to the old woman that he 
would meet her in heaven. Was it not 
a glorious thing that she did not get dis- 
couraged because she had but one school 
and scholar? Be willing to work with 
one. Bear in mind the words, ‘‘ This one 
thing I do.” I live for souls and for eter- 
nity, I want to win some soul to Christ. 
If you want this and work for it, eternity 
alone can tell the result. May God give 
us a passion for souls. 

When Joshua was 100 years old, the 
old warrior lay dying, and he called the 
Elders in Israel around him, and as they 
gathered around his bedside, he gave 
these words as his dying testimony. 
There stand the Hlders in Israel, and he 
was the last one of the great leaders alive. 
Moses was gone, Aaron was gone; he was 
the only man that was at Mount Sinai 
when the law was given from on high. 
They stood around his bedside and heard 
his dying testimony. How it shined out. 
‘¢ Behold this day [am going the way of 
all the earth; and ye know in your hearts 
and in your souls, that not one thing 
hath failed of all the good things that 
the Lord your God spoke concerning you.” 
Is not that a high tribute? Had not God 
kept his word to them? The old warrior 
is going to rest, and this is his dying 
testimony: ‘‘ Not one thing has failed. 
All things have been fulfilled.” That is 
what the man has said who has tried 
God. Infidels won’t try God, and of 
course they do not have such a peaceful 
end as the man who has taken God at His 
word. Let us look over the six one things. 
“‘One thing thou lackest.” Do you lack 
Christ? Oh, take Him to-day! ‘One 
thing I know.” Do you know you have 
got Christ? If you do not, do not go 
out of this house to-day without know- 
ing it; step into the inquiry room and 
talk with some of the Christian men 
and women who know they have salva- 
tion. Make up your mind you will not 
leave this house to-day till you can look 
up and read your ‘‘title clear to man- 


‘sions in the sky.” I would rather do that 


than have a title to all New York. I 
would rather have some poor soul that I 
have won from this dark world to Christ 
come and weep over my grave when I am 
gone, than to have a monument of pure 
gold reaching from earth to the skies, 
The next ‘‘one thing,” is the ‘‘ one thing 
that is needful.” ‘‘ One is your master.” 
“Not one thing has failed,” and ‘‘ One 
thing I do,”—it is the privilege of each 
one to have all these ‘‘ one things,” and 
to know that you have them, 
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WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 


CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &e. 


Mr. Philip Philips in India. 


A correspondent writing from 
Calcutta in December says: 


Mr. Philip Philips, the singing 
pilgrim, arrived here at the com- 
mencement of the month, and has 
since, been indefatigable in_ his 
labors. He and Dr. Thoburn have 
been holding evangelistic meet- 
ings together with much success. 
The largest theatre in the city— 
the Corinthian-—was crammed with, 
it is said, about 2,000 persons at 
_the Sunday evening service, and 
meetings every evening at the 
Methodist chapel are numerously 
attended, as well as a daily early 
morning meeting at 7.30 o’clock. 
There has been scarcely a meeting 
without souls saved, and they ag- 
gregate to the present some thirty 
or thirty-five persons. This is felt, 
however, to be but the day of small 
things, as compared with what the 
Lord is confidently anticipated to 
accomplish, and we only wait the 
leadings of his Sprit, trusting fully. 

We have had a good work 
amongst the sailors. Dr. Thoburn 
seldom misses an opportunity for 
coming down amongst them, and 
he has never come yet without 
good results. We have lately or- 
ganized a work for the supply of 
the means of grace to very needy 
people in a hitherto much neglected 
field—namely sailors in ships at 
sea. I beg an interest in your 
prayers. Organized on Dec. Sth. 
we now number twenty-four—five 
captains, six officers and appren- 
tices, and thirteen seamen and 
other seafaring men. We have 
abundant reason to bless God so 
far, and do so fervently. 


Antwerp, Belgium. 

The report of Rev. E. W. MarrHews, 
Chaplain at this port, dated April 1st, 
1876, is full of interest. We quote from 
his ‘‘log:” 

A SUNDAY OF BLESSING. 


‘‘Had the Sacrament in the morning, 
and great blessing also at the prayer- 
meeting, at night. Several praying sail- 
ors were present. Some rich fruit was 
reaped for Christ from the day’s work. 
In the evening, one sailor was restored to 
the Savior. After the services three re- 
ligious sailors went on board a vessel and 
continued their meetings until mid- 
night.” Again: 

“Morning services better attended. 
My visit to the Hospital in the morning 
was very interesting. 1] spoke some earn- 
est words to a Norwegian, German, Hol- 
lander, Belgian, Russian, Fin and Eng- 
lishman. I believe the first. five have 
been really blessed by my visit, either 
brought into the kingdoin, or very near 
to it. The evening service was blessed 
to Christians, to backsliders and to the | 
unconverted. I preached from ‘ Knoch 
walked with God,’ and a captain who 
had been in a miserable state of mind 
for two years, away from Christ, but was 
kept, all the time, painfully awakened 
by an accusing conscience, knelt to be 
prayed for, and both sought and found 
mercy. <A young sailor belonging to the 
same ship cried aloud in an agony of 
mind, with a most touching and implor- 
ing prayer. It seemed that Scriptures 
learned in childhood about the holiness, 
righteousness, goodness and greatness of 
God came suddenly to his soul, with re- 
sistless force. It was a great spiritual 
pleasure to point this soul to the ‘ Lamb 
of God, which taketh away the sin of the 
world.’ On the next Tuesday, the sailors — 
had a meeting among themselves, when 
these two new born souls earnestly prayed. 
This captain afterward said to me, ‘ glad 
that I ever came to Antwerp. Strange 
that I should, after a wretched two years, 
come here, to find Christ. If you had 
not asked any one who wanted Christ to 
remain kneeling, I might have gone 
away asI came. I thought of that hard 
old sinner In the corner, who is a captain 
in our employ, and that he would tell 
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the owners, and they would have a good 
laugh, but I was in earnest about it, and 
I thought I wouldn’t care. I and my 
shipmate have had prayer on board our 
little vessel.’ ” 

ARE YOU A CHRISTIAN? 


“ At this meeting I spoke to a young 
foreign sailor, and found he was born in 
Italy, but had been taught by a Christian 
Minister in London. I asked him if he 
was a Christian: he answered ‘yes,’ To 

rove him still further— I said: ‘do you 
ove Christ?’. He answered logically and 
with evident surprise—‘I couldn’t bea 
Christian, if I didn’t love Christ. Why, 
I always loved Christ.’ ” 


MORE, FROM THE REPENTANT CAPTAIN. 


““T received a letter from Flushing, 
from the captain ahd his sailor, who were 
converted. Their ship had been ashore 


and was in dock. He writes: ‘We hada 
happy prayer-meeting with four sailors 
in my cabin. I felt so lifted up when I 
prayed to God, to strengthen me and my 
shipmates to keep the right path, to 
help me to love Him, and not to sin 
against Him, and to deliver us from 
temptation. I can never forget the happy 
moments spent in your Bethel, and if [ 
am not so full of juy here, I must take the 
‘rough with the smooth, and trust in 
Jesus to guide me through the trials of 
my pilgrimage. Anxious thoughts trou- 
ble me sometimes, lest I should offend 
God, and neglect the great salvation. I 
hope I shall meet you again in your new 
Bethel, if not in your old one where I 
found peace to my troubled soul....... 
Iam sure I was as unhappy as I could 
be until that Sunday evening when at 
prayer-meeting you asked if any one was 
in trouble that they remain upon their 
knees. That request struck my heart, so 
that I could not get up. I was obliged 
toremain. It was the first time in my 
life that I was prayed for, separately. 
My shipmate is about the same as my- 
self, working with all his might to serve 
God.’ ” 

Chaplain Marruaews adds: ‘‘I have 
put in this rather long letter, because 
one such fact is worth a cart-load of theo- 
ries.” He goes on to speak of three 
things witnessed by his experience, in 
labor for sailors, as necessary to their 
‘moral and spiritual elevation: (1) The 
library system well worked, and a good 
one on board of every ship; (2) a suitable 


Sailor’s Missionary in every port through- 
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out the world of atty size, with all the 
machinery needful for a real and regular 
work; (3) last, not least—encourage the 
New Testament idea of every Christian 
a preacher of righteousness, and worker 
for souls—a spiritual propagandism on 
shipboard. He also gives a very inter- 
esting record of religious and temperance 
meetings for sailors recently held on the 
the guano ships, plying between the 
South American guano islands and Ant- 
werp. Many vessels are together loading 
at the islands, and for a long time, so 
that such meetings are practicable, and 
those he describes as having been held, 
during the last season were, evidently, 
very effective for good, in various direc- 
tions. ‘Thousands of sailors are employ- 
ed in this trade. 


—_—» 2 »—____ 


Sweden, 
HELSINGBORG. 


Rey. N. P. Wautstepr, Chaplain, 
preached during January and February, 
to multitudes of hearers. He reports 
that Sunday-schools are making great 
progress in the kingdom. In Astorp, 
ten miles from Helsingborg, Sunday, 
February, 27th, services were held, in 
which the children participated, during 
nearly all the day. 


SS  - 


Charleston, S, C, 


Rev. W. B. Yarzs, Chaplain, reports 
as follows: ‘‘We have had a very en- 
couraging winter. The Bethel has been 
well attended, and our Sabbath night 
union meetings have been crowded. 
Much good has been done. We know of 
twelve conversions, and a number of men 
have left port under deep impressions.” 


—_—_—_—>- 6 >__—_- 


Savannah, Ga, 


Rey. Ricuarp Wess, Chaplain, says: 
‘© A second mate of an English ship pre- 
sented himself a short time ago, at our 
prayer-meeting, and asked us to pray for 
him. He seemed very anxious, The 
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tears were in his eyes. I complied with 
his wishes, and talked to him, faith- 
fully. At a subsequent meeting he ob- 
tained joy and peace in believing, while 
we were singing one of Mr. Sankey’s 
hymns, the chorus of which is, ‘ Once 
for all! Oh, sinner, receive it! Once for 
all! Oh, brother, believe it!’ The words 
‘Once for all,’ brought joy to his soul, 
and he went to sea, rejoicing in the love 
of Jesus.” 

** A young man, a Russian Fin, who 
had been to sea, ten years, but was living 
on shore, in business, in a store, at one 
of our meetings, came forward and signed 
the temperance pledge. Soon after he 
became very anxious about his soul, and 
sought the Savior. He is now a happy 
Christian, saved from the love of drink, 
which was his besetting sin, and has left 
the store because they sold liquor, and 
gone on board the light ship.” 


= 4 -<-_____ 


New York City. 


Mr. Dewirr C. Stater, during Janu- 
ary, February and March, 1876, visited 
968 seamen’s boarding houses, and 629 
vessels, of all classes, besides attending 
144 day and evening meetings, among 
sailors, and making 21 hospital visits. 
A young man on a canal boat in Walla- 
bout Basin, in Brooklyn, after being 
visited for some months, gave his heart 
to the Savior, at a meeting in ‘* Apple- 
ton’s Mission, near the Basin; also, a 
young woman on a boat where he had 
held religious services. One sailor at 
the Hospital, after lying upon the bed of 
affliction for some months, at the Sea- 
man’s Bethel, gave, while living, and 
when dying, clear evidence that he had 
passed from death unto life. And he 
reports that his work, in general, is 
marked by the Divine favor. 

A GRATEFUL AND TRUTHFUL SAILOR.. 

Mr. C. A. Borgua, our missionary at 
the Home, in Cherry street, has handed 
us the following, lately received. It was 
dated Brigantine Osprey, Montejo Bay, 
West Indies, March 20th, 1876: 
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My Dear Friend :—You will perhaps 
feel a little disappointed at hearing that 
I am not returning to New York at 

resent. We were coming there from St. 

homas, in ballast; but the very day the 
captain went on shore to clear, he got a 
charter for London. So we are here now 
loading, and expect to sail in about a 
fortnight, hence. I certainly should have 
liked much to have visited you again 
soon, but now it is hard to say when I 
may see you. I trust, however, one day 
to return to New York, and, in the 
meantime, I hope, by God’s grace, the 
good seed that was sown there, by you 
and other Christian friends, will not 
return void, and that when we meet 
I may be able to take you by the hand 
and say, ‘‘ I am now, indeed, by God’s 
mercy, your brother in Christ. 

l have not forgotten the good lessons 
taught at your meetings, and I trust I 
never shall, and whatever part of the 
world I may be in, I shall always take 
with me the recollections of my last visit 
to New York, for although in temporal 
matters I was distressed, I can truly say 
that spiritually, 1 felt greatly refreshed, 
and it is with deep gratitude to the Al- 
mighty, that y return daily thanks unto 
Him for being so merciful to me, not 
only in preserving my life, but in teach- 
ing me to know and love the Blessed 
Savior with a new heart. 

I trust, dear friend, that I may never 
again fall back, to live for the world 
only, but shall pray for aid from Him 
who alone can give it, and who, as I 
know, is ready and willing to save all 
who come to him in faith, believing. 1 
have had but few opportunities since I 
left you of attending God’s house, but I 
have not forgotten what you wrote in the 
Bible you gave me: ‘‘Search the scrip- 
tures and pray,” and I trust that my pray- 
ers have been heard. 

Yours very truly, 
IeSsmBs 


—____—@- 0~@____ 


Brooklyn, N. Y, 


Religious work and interest at the 
President street Bethel, in charge of 
Rev. E. O. Batss, continues, and is wit- 
nessed as genuine by unmistakable to- 
kens. Cases of inquiry have been fre- 
quent among the canal boatmen during 
the past month. Some whose boats have 
gone from the Atlantic Basin, with the 
opening of spring, come in the stormiest 
weather, even«from Hoboken, to be 
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present at the Bethel services. It is 
known that some of those who have been 
concerned for their souls, and have found 
the Savior, are holding religious meet- 
ings with each other, and on the canal 
boats in different parts of the city. 


—— 


An Offering with a History. 


The Annual Contribution of the First 
Congregational Church in Middletown, 
Conn., for 1876, in aid of Seamen, had 
in it one very touching gift. It was the 
wallet and pocket-knife of a sailor who 
was drowned in Hampton Roads, in 
1862. He probably belonged to the 
Cumberland, sloop-of-war. The wallet 
contained eighteen dollars and thirty-six 
cents. ; 

These articles came into the possession 
of Gen. J. K. F. Mansfield, at Newport 
News, March 22nd, 1862. He was never 
able to find any one who had a claim upon 
them. Hence they have remained among 
the relics of the war which his family 
have sacredly kept, till the present time. 

Mrs. Mansfield, thinking they ought 
to be used for the welfare of sailors, 
has now added them to the collection of 
the church. 

The church makes the amount $20.00, 
and asks that it may purchase a library, 


- to be called the ‘‘Cumberland Sailor’s 


we 


Library.” May it be the means of sav- 

ing some soul from sinking into eternal 

ruin! It is the offering of the dead to 

the living that the living may not die. 
A. W. H. 


tilt 8 te 
Episcopal Seamen’s Missionary 
Society, 


A meeting of the Protestant Mission- 
ary Society for Seamen was held recently 
in the school-room of Trinity Chapel. 
The thirty-second annual report was 
presented, from which it appears that 
during 1874 there was recetved from va- 
rious churches $2,318.46; during 1875, 
$2,083.39, and for the year just passed, 


$1,353.80. The total receipts for the 
year have been $10,601.49: expenditures, 
$10,574.51. The Sailors’ Home in Frank- 
lin Square has sheltered eleven hundred 
and three sailors during the year, where, 
for a very moderate sum, they have re- 
ceived all the comforts of a home. The 
amount of money deposited by seamen 
with the manager of the Home during 
the year was $32,616.46; deposited in the 
bank by seamen, $1,777; sent home to 
friends, $3,698. The following officers 
of the Society were elected for the year 
commencing April 17th, 1876. 

President—Right Rey. Horatio Potter, 
D. D., LL. D., D.C. L. Corresponding 
Secretary—Henry A. Oakley. Recording 
Secretary—Daniel B. Whitlock. Treas- 
urer—Henry P. Marshall, Nos. 74 and 76 
Wall Street. - 


ee 


Dr. Damon. 

A letter from San Francisco, just re- 
ceived, announces Dr. Damon’s arrival 
at that port, and his purpose to leave 
for the Kast, April 17. He is expected 
here in ample time for our Annual Ser- 
mon, of which due notice will be given. 


é 3 
“Follow Me, and I will make you 


Fishers of Men.” 


One of the efficient ‘‘ workers” at the 
Hippodrome was a sailor, converted at 
sea, about two years ago, under’ very 
affecting circumstances. Having used 
up his deposit in the savings bank, he 
was just going to sea again, when we 
‘laid hands upon him,” in the name of 
the Lord, and now have him at work 
trying to lead sailors like himself to the 
Savior. He has proved to be an efficient 
worker, and cannot fail to do good. 


“Believe and be Saved.” 
Among the recent conversions at the — 
Home, under the labors of our devoted 
missionaries there, was that of an English 
sea captain, who, in a morning prayer 
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meeting, at which he was present, seemed 
to hear and receive the word AT ONCE, to 
the salvation of his soul. It was a case 
that encouraged the ‘brethren, among 
whom he went in, greatly distressed, and 
came out a hopeful and joyous believer. 


——-—_ ab 4-<——-______—_ 


George and Abby Morton. 

The adopted children of the late Cap- 
tain Morton, whose calamity was referred 
to in the April number of the MacazInz, 
after a stay of a fortnight at our SarLors’ 
Home, were sent to Damariscotta, Me. 
Messrs. Metcalf & Co., the consignees of 
the brig, at 120 Front Street, in this city, 
in response to the statements in their be- 
half, in the daily press, and in the Mag- 
AZINE, received for these orphan’d chil- 
dren the sum of eight hundred and 
nineteen dollars ($819), which includes 
all funds sent for this purpose, to the 
office of this Society. The story of their 
sudden and shocking experience, at the 
time of the collision, which occurred 
between eight and nine p. m., was given 
inthe V. Y. Times of March 21st. 


““The two children were in the cabin 
at the time of the disaster, and ran upon 
deck with their parents upon hearing the 
first ery of the second mate. As the 
weather was cold, Mrs. Morton and the 
little girl returned to the cabin, after 
being told by the Captain that there was 
no danger, but the boy remained on deck 
in the forward part and saved himself. 
When the boy George cried out that the 
vessel was sinking, the little girl again 
yan on deck, and made her way to the 
afterpart of the vessel, from which she 
was subsequently rescued and taken upon 
the colliding schooner Adelaide J. Alcott. 
Mrs. Morton was drowned in the cabin, 
and the boy George said that after every- 
body was off, excepting his father and 
mother and Simpson, the mate, some one 
could be seen between the monkey-rail 
and the mast, from which he believed it 
was his father, who had been caught in 
such a manner as to be unable to escape. 
The little boy and girl were dressed in 
light summer clothing, as the weather 
was warm in the vicinity of St. Thomas. 
The Alcott anchored off Red Hook on 
Sunday, and the children were provided 
with proper clothing by Mrs. Alexander, 
the matron of the Sailors’ Home, and 
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were brought by railroad to Jersey City, 
and thence to this city. 


———_—_—2> +--___. 


Sailors’ Home, 190 Cherry Street. 


Mr. ALEXANDER reports one hundred 
and fifty-five arrivals at the Homes during 
the month of March. These deposited 


with him $3,150, of which $2,073 were 


sent to relatives, $200 to the savings 
bank, and the balance returned to de- 
positors. In the same time fifteen men 
went to sea from the Homs, without ad- 
vance, and two were sent to the hospital. 
An unusual number of shipwrecked and 
destitute have been relieved, and frequent 
opportunities have offered to show kind- 
ness to distressed seamen. Mrs. Alex- 
ander’s motherly care of the adopted 
children of Captain Morton, of the 
Frank Clarke, who (with his wife and 
first mate) was lost off Barnegat, March 
17, will not soon be forgotten. 


—— 8 


Position of the Planets for May 
1876, 


Mercury is an evening star during 


this month; is at its greatest elongation 


on the forenoon of the 21st at 8h. 4m., 
being then 22° 84/ eust of the sun; sets 
on the evening of this day at 9h, 9m., 


and 34° 26/ north of west; is in con- 


junction with the moon on the 25th, at 
2m past midnight, being 3° 23/ south. 
VeENUuS is an evening star, setting on the 
1st at 10h. 40m., and 36° 22/ north of 
west; isat its greatest elongation on the 
evening of the 4th at 6h, 20m., being 


then 45° 82/ east of the sun; is in con- . 


junction with the moon on the 26th, 
at 18m before noon, being 1° 43’ south. 

Mars is an evening star, setting on the 
1st. at 9h.- 36m., and 31° 33/ north of 
west; is in conjunction with the moon 
on the morning of the 25th at 4h. 37 m. 
being 4° 2/ south. 

JupireR crosses the meridian on the 
morning of the Ist at 1h. 11m., being then 
18° 55/ south of the equator; is in eon- 
junction with the moon on the morn- 
ing of the 9th, at 3h. 14m., being 5° 43/ 
north; is in opposition to the sun on the 
afternoon of the 17th, at 1h. 43m., being 
then at its greatest brilliancy. 

SATURN crosses the meridian on the 
forenoon of the 1st at 7h. 55m., being 
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then 10°35/ south of the equator; is in 
conjunction with the moon on the fore- 
noon of the 17th, at 6h. 38m., being 
13° north; at this time it is eclipsed to 
all persons situated between the parallels 
of latitude 30° north and 57° south; is in 
uadratur with the sun on the afternoon 
of the 28th, at 2h. 59m., after which time 
it is considered as a morning star. 
NV. Y. University. igh dala 18h 


————t + > + a 


Disasters in March, 1876. 


The number of vessels belonging to, or 
bound to or from ports in the United States, 
reported totally lost and missing during the 
past month is 69, of which 51 were wrecked, 10 
abandoned, 2 burned, 2 sunk by collision, al 
foundered, and 3 are missing. The list com- 

pee 4 steamers, 8 ships, 12 barks, 7 brigs, and 

8 schooners, and their total value, exclusive 
of cargoes, is estimated at $1,600,000. 

Below is the list, giving names, ports, desti- 
nations, &c. Those indicated by aw were 
~ wrecked, a abandoned, 6 burned, sc sunk by 
collision, f foundered, and m missing. 


STEAMERS. 


Bothnia, b. from New Orleans for Liverpool. 

City of Galveston, w. from Port au Prince for 
New York. 

Great Western, w. from Palermo, &c., for New 


York. 
Planter, w. (At Cape Romain, S. C. 
SHIPS. 


Carrier Dove, w. from Liverpool for Tybee. 
Ontario, w. from London for New York. 
Athenais, w. from Pensacola for Liverpool. 
Great Britain, a. from Doboy for Liverpool. 
Eumenides, a. from Port Royal, 5: Cz, for 
Greenock. 
Lake St. Clair, m. from New York for Glasgow. 
Magdala, w. from Epo for Pascagoula. 
Jacob V. Troop, a. fm. N. York for Bristel, E 


BARKS, 


- Nuova Ottavia, w. from Genoa for Baltimore. 
Chief, m. from Bangor for Palermo. 
New York, w. from Progreso for New York. 
Isaac Jeans, w. fm. Seabeck for San Francisco. 
Addison, w. from New Bedford for Flores. 


, 


_ Abbie Thomas, w. from Philadelphia for Dun- 


kirk. 
Montreal, w. from Genoa for Darien. 
Annie Putnam, /. from Bull River for London. 
Walton, m. from New York for London. 
Columbine, a. from Pensacola for Greenock. 
( esedia & Paulina, a. from Pensacola for Liver- 
pool. 
' Metis, w. from Hong Kong for Manila. 


BRIGS. 


‘Jas. Crosby, w. from St. Mare for New York. 

Rell Clark, s.c. from St. Thomas for New 
or 

Hattie Eaton, w. from Cinfuegos for Boston. 

M. C. Haskell, w. feom New York for Portland. 

Ceres. a. from Cardenas for New York. 

Asa Porter, w. from St. Martins for Boston. 

L. Warren, w. from Barbadoes for Minatitlan. 


SCHOONERS. 


- Lizzie, w. from Yaquina Bay for San Francisco. 

Arthur L., a. from Boston for Barbadoes. 

ie Jones, w. from Jones’ Landing for New 
ork. 

Jas. Dillon, w. (At Freeport, L. I.) 

Annie Amsden, w. fm. Cienfuegos for Boston. 

P. A. Saunders, w. from Virginia for New York. 

Olive Clark, w. from Eastport for Boston. 
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Ann E. Cake, w. fm. Virginia for Philadelphia. 

Kate Thomas, w. from New Smyrna for Jack- 
sonville. 

Chas. E. Jackson, w. from Philadelphia for 
Marblehead. 

Palma, w. from New Bedford for Cape Verdes. 

Hattie Atwood, w. from Virginia for Boston. 

M. M. Weaver, w. from Philadelphia.for Sau- 
gus. 

Lottie Lee, w. from Savannah for Philapelphia. 

Shiloh, w. from Demerara for Baltimore. 

RA. Baker, w. (At Camden, Me.) 

Willie L. Swift, w. (At Provincetown.) 

Rowena Arabel, w. (At Provincetown.) 

Matanzas, w. from Calais for Newport. 

Annie May, s. c. from Philadelphia for Wey- 
mouth. 

Gen. Taylor, w. (At Portsmouth, N. H.) 

Flight, w. (At Swampscott, Mass. ) 

Carrie Forrester, w. (At Swampscott, Mass.) 

Ida B. Silsbee, w. from Oyster Bay for Patch- 
ouge, L. I. 

Cutlass, w. (Near Georgetown, Me.) 

Alruna, w. (At Prospect Harbor, Me. z 

Edie Waters, w. (At Mossel Bay, C. G. H.) 

D. Talbot, a. from Sagua for Boston. 

bbe Stimpson, w. from New York for Port- 


and. 
Harriet Newell, w. from Elizabethport for Bath 
J.C. Thompson, w. from Philadelphia for New 
London. 
Mary Ann, w. (Off York Harbor, Me.) 
uct Satterly, a. from Pascagoula, for Fall 
iver 
Silver Star, b. from New York for Para. 
Lewis C. Benton, w. from Boston for Grand 
Cayman. 
ee B. sciapene, a. from Cinfuegos for Phila- 
elph 
stepton ic Lee, w. from Mobile for Minatitlan. 
Carrie Melvin, w. from Wilmington, N. C., for 
Georgetown, 8. C. 


—~ eo > 


Receipts for March, 1876, 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Bristol, Oong. church... ......:cccsss --$ 2 04 

Chester, Cong. church.......--....... - 600 

Keene, 2nd ‘Cong. ch., M. W. Nims’ 

SsSeclasstor Wibraryi.- co ccseniete 20 00 

Plymouth, Cong. church..... aieielslatalay - 1409 

Winchester, Cong. church.......... Be lest} 
VERMONT. 

Pittsford, Cong. church.......... osond Ib OD 
MASSACHUSETTS. 

Attleboro, lst Cong. church........... 23 45 


Cambridge, North Av. Cong. church 
for WOraryiescssne se 
Shepherd Cong. ch 
Charlestown, Winthrop Cong. ch. 


East Medway, Cong. church........ 
Enfield, S.S. Cong. ch., for lib’y...... 
Eninoven. 1st Cong. Churchyctesces 15 00 
Florence, Florence ch.of wh., $30 to 

const.'Geo. C. Kellogg, L. M.. ace 55 90 
Granby, Mrs. Jno. O ee 8. 8. 

CLASH ictels clealearsteisinie tan stole session ettetere 12 50 
Great Barrington, Miss A. C. Turner 1 00 
Hatfield, Cong. church...... melecierssineen een iD 
Holbrook, Winthrop ch. S.S...... asin ae 0700 
Ipswich, ist Cong. church...... see PL SHOO 

2nd Cong. church..... eisleleisnteie'e 18 00 
Lowell, 1st Cong. church, “const. ‘R. 

M. Hutchinson, and Rev. Smith 

Bakers Ws aicesweccendeceose ee. 6000 
Northampton, Edwards’ church...... 37 95 
North Orange, Cong. church........ 6 55 
North Weymouth, Oong. church, F. 

ILOUGs eaiet oh Viceletetels cesccevcecsrcs (000 
Plympton, Cong. church.............. 400 
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Sharon, Cong. church............+- ae 
Stockbridge, Cong. church...........- 
Westboro, Lucy G. Pond towards a 


AUD UAL Y pele otalcterete sleleletererateis sieiMelecele.'elerete 
CONNECTICUT. 
Ansonia, lst Cong. church....... Seeks 
Clinton. Cong. church....-.... seareeae 
Derby, Edwin Hallock, library..... 58 


East Windsor, Cong. church 
Hartford, Rev. Dr. Childs’ family for 
librar ere 
Kensington, Mrs. G. W. Ford S66 
Miss Francis Wright.. 
Miss F. A. Robbins....... 
Lyme, Rev Dr. E. 
Middletown, Ist Cong. ch.. of wh. $20 
for the Cumberland Sailors lib’y.. 
South Cong. church 
Old Lyme, Cong. church..:........... 
Sharon, Mrs. A. M. E. Cowles......... 
Southport, Cong. church............ be 
Wallingford, Cong. church 
West Winsted, 2nd Cong. church..... 
NEW YORK. 
Augusta, S. S. Pres. ch. for lib’y....... 
Brentwood, E. F Richardson......... 
Brooklyn, Lafayette Ave. Pres. ch. of 
wh. A. H. Porter $25, N. Stephens 


SZ DNAN Yc catsclsice acess ec 
Clinton Ave. Cong. church.......... 
Buffalo, Ba@. Rumsayers.oocccemsericias 
Canandaigua, Cong. ch. of wh. “Mrs E. 
R. Coleman $20" for library......... 
Baptist CbuUrGh..c\s cies ccieciccle civics ce 
Liverpool, Evang’l. Lutheran church 
Macedon, Baptist church....... syreees 
Wmionsichurch: cases a/esiee's Salone lsieeeias 
Madison, Baptist church....... sedacdn 
Congr church terres: sens seessc coodoon 
VME CHUL Chi cciateteisleisatciaieineiermisieictere 
New York City, Capt. Samuel Spar- 
row, bark Ab Del Kader.......... 


Capt. Dollar, bark Northern Queen 
Central Pres. church, for libraries... 
James M. Libbey, for libraries..... A 
W.R. Pow eons : on 
W. Hz. Penfold.. 
W. P. Dougilas....... 
Robbins & ‘Appleton 
Jno. A.C. Gray... 
R. M. Na enna Hgcwnadioquconsoacotcon 
Mary A. Strong 
H. per city post.. 20 siete 
GeO .n Fie pES GUUS aejnreteteterareierets cletalcinterersiet= ete 


Geo D). BHelpSercacccsccctscacics pee 
1G.) De)MONIC Os oeinsisisesleleiiengsia cose 
A. Van REN SSClACiiE cle cts csc screens 
Jas. L: Banks, M. D 
Jared ingly, M.D ove <cccise sts eisten 
Gramarcy Park Hotel.t..... Secretion 
ES Wie WOU oO Ontrereecresicererele GuacnnS 


Cc. D. Van Wagenen. 
ThoOMAas SCObbs vice cee sineiciee cis seals awele 
Mr. J. W. Hamersley......... Seales 
J.H. Linsly 
8. mae Se eda 


Palmer eG ES SOD UNCH cerssacetle cists e's 
BApsistichunehy ie. .tecsaeiees : 
A. C. Sanford, in part for library... 

Rhinebeck, Thos. H. Suckley......... 

Rochester, W. F. Coggswell......... res 
Miss’ Sally Gilletincs..ceccecesas hae 
Rose Valley, Pres. church. Oialeiee'olarelere 
Baptist church......... ASaoaoaG eee eee 


12 75 
22 65 


10 00 


33 89 
24 89 
20 00 
20 00 


15 00 
10 00 
5 00 
5 00 
6 10 


69 00 
33 00 
26 25 

1 00 
157 13 
21 00 
10 39 


20 00 
2 00 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE. 


Free M. E. church....... 2 05 
Rev. My. Day....... 1 00 
Sweden, Pres. church.. 12 90 
Baptist church......... 5 1 39 
MoE. church-......... Ae eangaacoors | kal) 
Vernon, individuals............- Picts. eet) 
Vernon Center, S. 8. Pres. church for 
SlIDMATYceatelesteesies cee eicmiericts coe ce aol 
Waterville, Baptist Churchize cess ossce Peat 
West Eaton, M. E............. BoetanaG ee 2! 
Baptist, ChULCH esses aisqeviewelsieise seme OneO 
Mr. Tainton......... oyna tiaials feta Seieleiee waeOO. 
Mr. Cleveland..... wis\ele'sielaie eecsesse 2°00 
NEW JERSEY. 
Bloomfield, Zophar B. Dodd.......... 10 00 
Jersey City, 2nd Ref. church, of wh. 
Andrew Peck, $20 for library... 4455 
Lawrenceville, S. IBAGreente ae cea: 8 67 
Morristown, Miss. Asso. Ist Pres. ch. 
for ib YATES: chess sine: 40 00 
Mrs. E. F. Randolph, for the Bdgar 
¥F. Randolph library........ 20 00 
Newark, Mrs Dr. J. P. Wilson, lib’y 20 00 
2nd Pres. church, additional........ 12 54 
Westville, Pres. S. S. for library...... 20 00 
DIsTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 
Washington, 1st Pres. church add’l 
FOLSULDLALY a cccccissic ce ceucieis celine se LOLGO, 
$2,647 23 
CALIFORNIA. 
Oakland, 1st Cong. church...... sodood 57 85 
Petaluma, Ist Cong. church........... 16 00 
Pan Francisco, Balfour, Guthrie & Co. 100 00 
Falkner, Bell-& Co............+-. -+. 100 00 
CxOSs: Gi OOsascnnaceeeawewesciaitets -»- 100 00 
Pope & Talbot........ o9080c welvasieecie) LOOLOO) 
Oregon S. 8. Co..... che(o\scivie.ciaidisiscjee teen 
Geo. Howes & Co.......eeceeeeees we 00100 
Dickson, De Wolf & Co.. icisjalete easecee OURO 
* Menzies & Bingham............. sees OOL00 
Union Insurance Co...... shracaee entre 50 00 
Seo ULE Detecicieislelelveieloaie rive aiawisie «oe 25 00 
California Insurance Co............. 25 00 
Britton, Holbrook & Co...... Baca iy 
Meeker, James & Co........-.-e+00e 25 00 
Williams, Bianchard & Come cowie 20100 
Risdon Lron Works Co.....-eese:ee22 25 00 
Ammon, Caspari & Co........ sicldie sive) 2DNOO) 
Redington, Hostetter & Co.......... 25°00 
ae ‘Peavody Ri COverceiecte . 25 00 
Capt. G. D. Morrison.. 25 00 
J.C. Merrill & Co.. 20 00 
e Adolphe Low & 20 00 
SoM INO Wiha cocisicceismtincieacere +» 20 00 
Parrott SHO Osaciersn cleisaniercelvialat 20 00 
EN TASS GID DBE stare vel ataleieis sietasiaisie.clers conse 20 00 
BAva: Gis SULLG Seer otateiases oferelslclnroioteloneretemte oes -2ON0 
M.C. Hawley & Oo.....--. Sater eoee 20 00 
@aslikissice ats Baideiciiclssieeieeies cinis\sioieles SL OMOO 
Palmer, Knox BCom aiebiais|clenieloren nl ORC 
Bray Brothers..... sieislv oaicivineieie'tle sieietey ONOM 
Jones & Co........ Rasaoaacdsanso ees), LONOD: 
LONI AGUNG)seciceccasciceertaccicte smo nn 
Thomas MAgeSs. i cctesteresesiee alee & 10°06 
Oo Gl HOOKE rl. cc ccawucce ces eurveninwie ONO 
C. J. Jansen........ setae -- 1000 
ACT OLR CS asleeiccee seleretefeinrs sevcesese. 10°00 
Macoudray & Co...... eulelvictolSalelelsivireet ML OLUG) 
Armes & Dallam....... 
USP OE LiTtettstets Ge accecccminn 
W. Pickering<..-..... dg0056 
J. MVCLOUING clewnces Saopo 
J. Archibald.-.---+-++-- 
Ist Cong. church....... 


Plymouth Cong. church 
San Jose, Pres. church..... re 
Stockton, Pres. church. cc. cs.vces cess 


$1, 


20 00 
467 % 25 


$4114 58 


io ‘i 


f 


Cast thy bread upon the waters: for thou shalt find it after many days.—Eec. 21:1, 


LIBRARY 


REPORTS. 


WHOLE NUMBER OF LIBRARIES SENT TO SEA, TO May Ist, 1875, 5,233; RESHIPMENTS 


OF SAME 3,772; 


No. OF VOLS., 233,652; ACCESSIBLE TO 212,906 SEAMEN. 


During March, 1876, seventy-one libraries, (twenty-six new, and forty-five refit- 


ted), of which twenty-two are yet to be assigned, were sent to sea from our Rooms 
at New York and Boston. The new libraries were Nos. 4,800, 4,801, 4,802, and 
4,804, at Boston, with Nos. 5,794, 5,796-5,816, inclusive, at New York. Preceding 
these, we print, herewith, the record of assignment of thirteen new libraries sent 
out in February, 1876, and reported in the last number of the Lirz Boar. 


Tabsony, By whom furnished. Where placed. Bound for. Ae 
5774.. Andrew Peck, Jersey City, N. J........ Bark Norah............- Gaudaloupe....... 10 
5777..M. Ford, Washington, D. C.........-4++ Ship Great Admiral..... San Francisco..-.. 35 
5778..Mrs. E. R. Coleman, Canandaigua, N.Y. Bark Abigail..... coccnee Russia..... sowiseses 14 
5780..Edwin Hallock, Derby, Oonnretee +. Ship Bessie Crosby....... Russia............. 17 
5781..S.S., Pres. church, Augusta, N. Y..... Bark Palestina......... B WAMAICA eaten secede 


5782,.8. S., Pres. ch, Vernon Center, N.Y... Bark F. W.Carlon...... Java....-0.++ 12 
5783..S. S., Pres. church, Easton, Pa.... Bark P. J. Carlton... Shanghae.... 16 
5789.. O-. do. BGS. 6 JdoubrasAG Brig Redowa........ Brazil. ss. 10 
5790.. Ann W. Smith Memorial Lib’ y, Wash- 


IRA TO ee 1D Chin codccd dodccsesncendeonne 
5791..S. S., Cong. church, West Hartford, ae 
5792..Ivy Hall Library, Wellesley, Mass.. 
5793..W. CO. Elsbre, § erburne, N. Y.....--+- 
5795..Mrs. William’ Rankin, Newark, N.J... 


4800.. Lucy G. Pond, Westboro, Mass.. 
4801..5. S., Cong. church, Enfield, Mass. 
4802 .. Shepherd cane. Cambridge, Mass.... 
4804..M. W. Nim’s S.S. class, 2nd Vong. ch., 
Keene, N. H....:.-00 aadoacnnddecaos a0 

The forty-five libraries refitted and re- 
shipped were : 

No. 996, on brig S. Bergen, for Man- 
zanilla; No. 1,488, on schr. Kate Foster, 
for Trinidad; No. 1,989, on brig J. 
Clark, for Key West; No. 2,173, on brig 
Helen O. Phinney, for Lisbon; No. 2,556, 
on schr. S. McManeny, for Southern 


Bark H. A. Lichfield.... 
Ship Favorita 


Callao, 8. A. 
Melbourne. 


Bark T. F. Whiton...... JAava....ccccce.ce 14 
Bark John Johnson..... Russia..... meitse seis 15 
Ship Richard McManus. Batavia..... nares 7 
Bark Scotland..........- Mobile, Ala..... eo 
Schr. Leona...... West Indies....... 7 
Ship Lucy 8. Wells - Madras..... doncnes YN 
Ship Hoogley........ Malset | DACAVA eerie ssaenien ee: 


Ports; No, 3,161, on schr. R. T. Clark’ 
for Bermuda; No. 38,224, on schr. A. 
Richardson, for Jacksonville; No. 3,343, 
on schr. G. B. Somes, for Cuba; No. 
3,448, on schr. J. M. Richards, for Wil- 
mington; No. 3,554, on schr. #. G. Hd- 
wards, for Jacksonville; No. 3,589, on 
brig Odorilla, for Leghorn. No. 3,630, 
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on brig Clarabella, for Laguayra; No. 
8,632, on brig A. H. Halls, for Bahia; 
No. 38,794, on schr. V. M. Rose, for 
South: No. 3,926, on schr. H. ?. Havens, 
for Savannah; No. 3,995, on schr. WV. 
Scott, for West Indies; No. 4,202, read 
with interest, gone to Cadiz, on brig 
D, Bugbee; No. 4,495, on schr. J. M. 
Wilson, tor Porto Rico; No. 4,538, on 
schr. W. R. Huston, for New Orleans; 
No. 4,726, on steamer G. Washington, 
for Halifax; No. 4,261, on schr. Z. A. 
Vanbrunt, for Cienfuegos; No. 4,737, on 
brig 7. Turrell, for West Indies; No. 
4,933, on brig MW. H. Leighton, for Rio 
Janeiro, No. 5,082, read with profit, gone 
to Genoa, on schr. M. Bryant; No. 5,276, 
on sehr. LZ. Lee, for St. Domingo; No. 
5,298, on brig W. Mallory, for Galves- 
ton; No. 5,348, on bark Mary Rideout, 
for Buenos Ayres; No. 5,360, on brig 
Shannon, for Cardenas; No. 5,381, on 
brig Emily, for Honduras; No. 5,386, 
books read with interest, gone to Havre, 
on bark Milo ; No. 5,514, on schr. L. HH. 
Stickney, for Savannah; No. 5,515, read 
with good results, gone to Madeira, on 
schr. M. C. Mosley ; No. 5,533, on schr. 
Lucy Graham, for Southern Ports; No. 
5,541, on brig Angelica, for Demerara; 
No. 5,608, on bark G. MW. Tucker, for 
Montevideo; No. 5,700, read and appre- 
ciated, gone to Cuba, on schr. R. A. 
Carter ; No. 829, returned, much worn, 
and gone to sea on U.S. Revenue Cutter; 
No. 2,389, returned, with good account, 
and gone coasting on schr. Bertie Pierce, 
Capt. Haws, six men; No. 2,425, heard 
from, the books attentively read, the 
sailors taking great pleasure in reading 
them. ‘ It makes a good impression upon 
their minds that strangers take so much 
interest in them as to furnish them with 
this good reading.—C.” ; No. 4,069, re- 
turned from Australia, with good ac- 
count, gone coasting on schr. Lizzie D. 
Baker ; No. 4,368, returned in good eon- 
dition, much used, gone to West Indies, 
on schr. Alice, Capt. Rogers. 

No. 4,560, returned, books read by all, 
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and much good done, gone to West In- — 


dies, on schr. C. JZ. Macomber, six men, 
Capt. Griswold; No. 4,683, returned 
from Calcutta, much used and very use- 
ful, gone to sea, on schr. Neckerson, 


coasting, six men; No. 4,642, returned aii 


from U. S. Revenue Cutter in good con- 
dition, and gone to sea on coasting ves- 
sel, has been of much service; No. 5,562, 
returned, six books missing, refitted and 
sent to sea on brig Shasta, Capt. Brown, 
ten men, for Africa; No. 5,623, returned, 
books all read, gone to Grand Banks, on 
schr. John H. Cole, Capt. Wylie, ten 
men, four christians. 

Among the libraries sent out in April, 
1876, were Nos. 5,820, and 5,821, fur- 
nished by S. S., Central Presbyterian 
Church, New York City. No. 5,820 has 
upon it the following inscription: 


Lintian Mary Ropinson Mrmortau. 


Presented by class No. 5, of the Sabbath 
School, Central Presbyterian Church, 
New York, April 4th, 1876, Mrs. S. B. 
Robinson, Teacher. 

In memory of a little one who went to 
be with Jesus, but left behind a holy in- 


fluence that has put the wish into afew — 


hearts to do something that may lead 
wandering souls to love the dear Savior 
whom she is now praising—and meet the 
dear ones gone before, as we hope to meet 
our dear Lillie. 

Emma Hard; Jennie Moore; Clara 
Wilson; S. B. Robinson, Jr.; Agnes 
Robertson; Bessie Wilson; Hattie Rob- 
inson; P. H. Wilson. 

And No. 5,821 is inscribed as follows: 
CENTRAL PRESBYTERIAN SABBATH SCHOOL, 
New York, Apri 2p, 1876. 
Class No. 3.— Mrs. Edw. Heath, teacher. 
These books have been sent by a class 
of young girls who lovingly trust they 
may assist to while away many a weary 
hour on the deep, and that through their 
instrumentality some poor wanderer may 
find the harbor of eternal peace. 


HOW MANY READ THE LIBRARY BOOKS? 


On Boarp Bark ADA WISWALL, 
New Yor, Aprit 8ru, 1876. 


Dear Friend :—I write to you, know- 


ing that you will be very glad to hear 
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from the excellent library which you sent 
to us, * before we sailed for Buenos 
Ayres, last June—and also that the class 
in the S. 8., at Bridgeport, who were in- 
terested in furnishing it, would like to 
know where the library went, and how 
much pleasure it has given to many peo- 
ple. We have had a good many libraries 
during a number of years past, but this 
one has proved the most interesting one 
of all, for the reason that the reading 
matter was more varied than in the 
others. On this voyage we have had an 
‘unusually intelligent crew. All could 
speak and read English well, although 
there were but two Americans among 
them, and those two were young men 
from New Yor". 

We were four months in Buenos Ayres, 
and many of the books were read a sec- 
ond time. While we were lying in port, 

' Thad many calls to lend the most inter- 
esting volumes to people in other vessels, 
_ who, either had no libraries, or their’s 
had run out. But I have about all the 
books safely back. 

These libraries, besides doing a great 
deal of good to thousands of sailors, 
give, also, very much pleasure to many 
children; and, I think, Sabbath-schools, 
and people who send the libraries, would 
be very much surprised to know how 
many young children and people are 
. floating with their parents. Nearly two- 
thirds of the Captains who sail from the 
Eastern and Middle States take their 
families, or parts of their families, with 
them. Thanking you all for the books, 
I remain, very truly, your friend, 

Mrs. Lyman WIswAL.. 


* No. 5,601, contributed by Ist M. E. church, 
Bridgeport, Conn. 


Gentle Words, 


Use gentle words, for who can tell 
The blessings they impart ? 

How oft they fall, as manna fell, 
On some nigh fainting heart ? 

In lonely wilds, by light-winged birds, 
Rare seeds are often sown, 

And hope may spring from gentle words, 
Where only griefs have grown. 
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The Load of Gold, 


A GERMAN STORY. 


There were two brothers, one, rich in 
the love of a good wife and children, but 
sick and poor in this world’s goods; the 
other, Franz, was rich in money, which 
he loved better than anything else. 

Franz lived all alone. One bitter cold 
night, the wife of the sick brother came 
to the miser Franz, and begged for help, 
but he refused her, and she went away 
saying, ‘‘I pray God that the gold which 
has so hardened your heart may never 
weigh so heavy on your soul, that you 
cannot mount to glory.” 

This frightened Franz. By and bya 
fairy came to him, shaking bags of gold, 
and said, ‘‘Lie down, put your strong 
box on your chest, and I will give you 
gold so long as you can bear its weight; 
but take care you don’t get too much 
for though I can give, I cannot take 
away.” 

So Franz lay down, but he was so 
greedy of the gold that he kept wanting 
more, till at last he was so weighed down 
he could not move. And there he lay 
for years and years. At last a bright light 
shone, and a crowd of people gathered 
around him. He remembered his neigh- 
bors, his brother with the wife and child- 
ren, but he couldn’t go near them, for 
he was weighed down by this pile of 
gold. 

“¢O, take it off! take it off?” he cried, 
“‘and let me go.” 

Then came a voice, ‘‘ Any of you, his 
family, his neighbors, or servants, any 
one whom he has helped, may remove the 
awful load that binds him down. 

But no one stirred, and acry burst from ' 
Franz, as his eye went from face to face, 
and only the memory of unkind words 
and selfish actions came up before him. 
He saw in his sister’s face that same sad 
look, as on that: stormy night, long, long 
ago, when he drove her from his door, 
cold, hungry, and sorrowful. Then a 
wail was heard with these words, ‘‘ The 
gold that hardened his heart, has bound 
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him to the earth; he can never rise to 
glory.” 

The Bible says, ‘‘Having food and 
raiment, let us be therewith content,” 
and ‘‘charge them that are rich in this 
world, that they be not high-minded, 
nor trust in uncertain riches; that they 
do good, that they be rich in good works.” 


—_—_ 79 


‘What could he do in Heaven ?”’ 


It was about thirty years ago or more, 
when stage coaches still ran, that an ex- 
cellent old clergyman, who had a keen 
observation of the world, was traveling 
on the top of. the coach. It was cold 
wintry weather, and the coachman, as he 
drove his horses rapidly, poured forth 
such a volley of oaths and foul language 
as to shock all the passengers. The old 
clergyman who was sitting close to him 
said nothing, but fixed his piercing blue 
eyes upon him with a look of extreme 
wonder and astonishment. At last, the 
coachman became uneasy, and turning 
round to him, said, ‘‘ What makes you 
look at me, sir, in that way?” 

The clergyman said, with his eyes 
fixed upon him, ‘‘I cannot imagine what 
you will do in heaven! There are no 
horses, or coaches, or saddles, or bridles, 
or public houses in heaven. There will 
be no one to swear at, or to whom you 
can use bad language. I cannot think 
what you will do when you get to heay- 
en.” 


——_+@+—____. 


The Power of the Bible, 


An African preacher illustrates the 
power of God’s Word thus: ‘‘ We know 
that rocks are very hard. Our cutlasses 
and hoes can do nothing against them, 
so we leave them alone. But white peo- 
ple have something that can break up 
and scatter any rock in Uwet or Umen. 
You will admit that that something must 
be more powerful than rocks. So we all 
know what country laws and customs 
are; we cannot change them, so we leave 
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them alone. But a thing has come to 
Calabar, even God’s word, and it has 


broken up and scattered customs that 


cur fathers thought would remain for- 
ever! What must you say concerning 
that word but that it is more powerful 
than the customs of our country? You 


-know how strong your hearts are; hearts 


as strong as yours, have been changed 
in our town, by this word; and what 
must you, therefore, say but that this 
word is more powerful than a Calabar 
heart? Bend your heads, then, before 
this word.” 


® 


Sermon for the Boys. 


The boy who does a stroke and stops 
Will ne’er a great man be; 

’Tis the aggregate of single drops 
That makes the sea the sea. 


The mountain was not at its birth 
A mountain, so to speak; 

The little atoms of sand and earth 
Have made its peak a peak. 


Not all at once the morning streams 
The gold above the gray; 

> Tis thousand little yellow gleams 
That make the day the day. 


Not from the snow-drift May awakes 
In purples, reds and greens; 

Spring’s whole bright retinue it takes 
To make her queen of queens. 


Alice Carey. 


: 


We once heard of a poor broken- 
down old woman, who sat shivering in — 
her smoky chimney corner; her. eyes 
dimmed and her ears dulled by reason of 
age, that on being asked what she was 
doing muttering away to herself, she re- 
plied, ‘‘ Counting my mercies, my child.” 


American Seamen’s Friend Society, 
R. P. Buck, President. 
Rey. 8S. H. HALL, D. D., Cor. Sec. & Treas. 
L. P. HUBBARD, Financial Agent. 
80 Wall Street, New York. 


District Secretaries : 
Rey. 8. W. HANKS, Cong’l House, Boston. 
Rey. H. BEEBE, New Haven, Conn, 


LIFE MEMBERS AND DIRECTORS. 


A payment of Five Dollars makes an Annual Member, and Thirty Dollars at one time 
constitutes a Life Member; One Hundred Dollars, or a sum which in addition te a previous 
payment makes One Hundred Dollars, a life Director. 


- FORM OF A BEQUEST. 


“T give and bequeath to THE AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, incorporated b 
the Legislature of New York, in the year 1833, the sum of §—, to be applied to the chari- 
table uses and pursoses of the said Society.” : 

Three witnesses should state that the testator declared this to be his last will and testa- 
Bont, and that they signed it at his request, and in his presence and the presence of each 
other. 


SHIPS’ LIBRARIES, 


Loan Libraries for ships are furnished at the offices, 80 Wall Street, N. Y., and 13 Congre- 
gationalist Horse, Boston, at the shortest notice. Bibles and Testaments in various lan- 
guages may be had either at the office, or at the Depository of the New York Bible Society. 
7 Beekman Street. 


SAVINGS BANKS FOR SEAMEN. 


All respectable Savings’ Banks are open to deposits from Seamen, which will be kept 
safely and secure regular instalments of interest. Seamen’s Savings’ Banks as such are 
established in New York, 74-6 Wall Street and 189 Cherry Street, and Boston, Tremont 
Street, open daily between 10 and 3 o’clock. 


SAILORS’ HOMES. 


“LOCATION. ESTABLISHED BY KEEPERS. 
NEw YORK, 190 Cherry Street..... «. Amer, Sea. Friend Society. Fred’k Alexander. 
Bosron, cor. Salem and Bennet Sts. Boston ‘“ sf sé B. BF. Jacobs. 


oe 


Capt. J. T. Robinson, 
Capt. W. J. Penton. 
Capt. Peter Smith. 


PHILADELPHIA, 422 South Front St.. Penn. ss se 
WILMINGTON, cor. Front & Dock Sts. Wilm. Sea. Friend Society. 
OHARLESTON, 8.C........-.0-+202+-2- Charleston Port Society... 


MOBILE, Ala......... scccccesccoseeces Ladies’ Sea. Fr’nd Society. Geo. Ernst Findeisen. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Cal........0-cescees By oe ss —_— 
J hind Sentsecteseresess Fonolgin - *¢ ss E. Dunscombe. 


HONOLULU, S. 


INDEPENDENT SOCIETIES AND PRIVATE SAILOR BOARDING HOUSES 


NEw YORK, 338 Pearl Street......... Epis. Miss. Soc.forSeamen Edward Rode. 
G. F, Thompson. 


4 Catharine Lane, (colored)....... OOo Saietae nics eases 


Boston, N. Square, Mariners House.. Boston Séamen’s Aid Soc’y. N. Hamilton. 
NEW BEDFORD, 14 Bethel Court..... Ladies’ Br. N. B. P.S...... Mr. & Mrs. H. G. O. Nye. 
BALTIMORE, 65 Thames Stveet..... aieeiipsisisiinsivee peice aecaleariesetiea a CW ATG T Ove 


PES ONG TUAN MSUTCEL ss « ccecesien chine ales ulaticseistibie ees 


MARINERS’ CHURCHES. 


Do. 


Miss Ellen Brown. 


LOCATION. SUSTAINED BY MINISTERS 
NEw YorK, Catharine, cor. Madison. New York Port Society.... Rev. E. D. Murphy. 
cor. Water and Dover Streets..... Mission ek & ate “OB. F. Millard. 
Episcopal Miss. Society ‘© Robt. J. Waiker, 
66 ee Bs ‘cH. F. Roberts. 
“ Isaac Magui 
Gigs aes, 
5 paiva p sersescesee ‘* J. L. Hodge, D. D. 
Cor. Henry and Market Streets... Sea & Land, Presbyterian.. Be up Be per, D. D. 
BROOKLYN, 8 President Street....... Am. Sea. Friend Society... “ 0. Helland. 
BUFFALO .0..-scccecersosrcccrccer scene resereccceses ce ereeccsvcerses . G. Cook. 
ALBANY, Montgomery Street,........ Methodist .....-...-ssecreee ve John Miles. 
Boston, cor. Salem & N. Bennet Sts. Boston Sea. Friend Society ‘ §. H. Hayes. 
North Square elaine secrecccecsseoees BOSON Port Society....... % Geo. S. Noves. 
Cor. Commercial and Lewis Sts.. Baptist Bethel Society..... « H. A. Cooke, 
Richmond Street.......--s..+ees++ EPISCOpal .-.a-ece-seere pieiele sc J. P. Robinson: 


PORTLAND, MB&., Fore st. n. Custom H Portland Sea. Frn’d Soe’y.. 


¥. Southworth. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I., 52 Wiekenden St Prov. Sea. Friend Society.. “« J. W. Thomas. 
NEWPORT, R.I., 51 Long Wharf.... Individual Effort........... ‘“ C.H.Malcom, D.D. 
NEW BEDFORD....... ASiaAAE ACD -... New Bedford Port Society. Et J -D. Butler. 
PHILADELPHIA, c. Front & Union Sts. Presbyterian....-.cc-cccs- Vincent Group. 


Willian Major. 


Cor. Shippen and Penn Streets... Methodist ....-.ssssseccvees 
Onthavinomttectscse. l.ce. seoee Hpiscopal....-scccrccsvescee “OW. B. Erben. 
Front Street, above Navy Yard... Baptist......s.:cseessserece «« Joseph Perry. 
BALTIMORE, cor. Alice & Anna Sts.. Seamen’s Un, Bethel Soc.. ‘* Ohas. MeBilfresh. 
Cor. Light and Lee Streets........ POE UOTS: Pack Fae ane é  R. B. Murphy. 
evican & Nor F 
NORFOLK ..cc-ccoreccrsscrscarsecres Friend Societies } “ EE. N, Crane. 


WILMINGTON, N. ©......+-++» -.- Wilmington Port Society... 
CHARLESTON, Church, n. Water St.. Amer. Sea. Friend Soc Yer 
SAVANNA cciccdisleveccareuswee 60 . sf ce CMS oie 
MOBILE, Ohurch Street, near Water. 

NEW ORLEANS. .cececcseccrcccreecces coencvosceacteussseenecucuacs 


66 6c 66 


Jas. L. Kiene, Jr. 
Wm. B. Yates, 
Richard Webb. 


L. H. Pease. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 


80 Wall Street, New. York. 
ORGANIZED, MAY, 1828—INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1833. 


RICHARD P. BUCK, Esq., President. Capt. NATH’L BRIGGS, Vice President, 
Rev. 8. H. HALL, D.D., Cor. Sec’y & Treas. LL. P. HUBBARD, Financial Agent. 


Oxsects. 1.—To improve the social, moral and religious condition of seamen; 
to protect them from imposition and fraud; to prevent them from becoming a 


curse to each other and the world; to rescue them from sin and its consequen- — 


ces, and to SAVE THEIR souLs. 2.—To sanctify commerce, an interest and a 


power in the earth, second only to religion itself, and make it everywhere serve — 


as the handmaid of Christianity. 


Means or AccompiisuMEntT. 1.—The preaching of the Gospel by Missionaries . 


and Chaplains, and the maintenance of Bethel Churches in the principal ports of 
this and foreign countries. 7ii--addition to its Chaplaineies in the United States, 
the Society has stations in CuinA, JAPAN, the Sanpwicu Istanps, Cun, Braz, 
France, Irary, Benerum, Denmark, Norway, SwEDEN, New Brunswick, &c., 


and will establish others as its funds shall allow. Besides preaching the Gospel — 


to seamen on ship-board and on shore, and to those who do business upon our 


inland waters, Chaplains visit the sick and dying, and as far as possible supply 


the place of parents and friends. 
2,—The monthly publication of the Samors’ Magazine and SHEAMEN’S FRIEND, 
designed to collect and communicate information, and to enlist the sympathy 


and co-operation of Christians of every name, in securing the objects of the | 


Society. The last of these publications, the Szamun’s FRIEND, is gratuitously 
furnished to Chaplains and Missionaries for distribution among seamen and others 
The Society also publishes the Lirz Boar for the use of Sabbath-schools. 
8.—Loan LipraRries, composed of carefully selected, instructive, and enter- 
taining books, put up in cases containing between forty and fifty volumes each, 
for the use of ships’ officers and crews, and placed as a general thing, in| the 
care of converted sailors, who thus become for the time, effective missionaries 
among their shipmates. This plan of sea-missions contemplates much more 
than the placing of a Christian Library on ship-board, in that, (1) It places the 
Library in the hands of an individual who takes it for the purpose of doing good 
with it, and who becomes morally responsible for the use made of it, (2) It 
places the library in the forecastle—the sailors’ own appartment. (8) It contem- 


plates a connection between the missionary and the individual who furnishes |) 


the instrument with which he works. The donor of each library is informed, 
if he requests it, when and where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; and 
whatever of interest is heard from it, is communicated. The whole number of 
libraries sent out by the Society, is 5,877 containing 220,000 volumes. Calcn- 


lating frequent re-shipments, they have been accessible to probably 250,000 men. : 


Over eight hundred hopeful conversions at sea have been reported as traceable 
to this instrumentality. A large proportion of these libraries have been pro- 
vided by special contributions from Sabbath-schools, and are frequently heard 
from as doing good service. This work may be and should be greatly extended. 
More than 20,000 American vessels remain to be supplied. 

4,—The establishment of Sartors’ Homzs, Reaprive Rooms, Savines’ Banxs, 
the distribution of Brsues, Tracts, &c. 

The Samors’ Home, 190 Cherry St., New York, is the property and under 
the direction of the Society. It was opened m 1842, since which time it has ac- 
commodated over 86,000 boarders. This one institution has saved to seamen 
and their relatives, $1,500,000. The moral and religious influence on the seamen 
sheltered there, can not be estimated. More or less shipwrecked seamen are 
constantly provided for at the Home. A Missionary of the Society is in daily 
attendance, and religious meetings are held on week day evenings. Similar 
Institutions exist, in other cities, under the care of auxiliary Societies. 


NOTE.—Twenty dollars contributed by any individual or Sabbath-school, will send a 
Library to sea, in the name of the donor. The SAILORS’ MAGAZINE is, when asked for, 
sent gratuitously to Pastors, who take a yearly collection for the cause, and to Life-Mem- 
bers and Directors, upon an annual request for the same. 


